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HUSBAN DE 
RESENTMENT. 


E T-TER IL. 
© Mi BeLviLLis # Miſe ADAMs.: 


: * 


* 


Am ſick, ſick to Death of this 
horrid State of Dependence; | 
and yet, in the preſent! Situation 
of my Affairs, I dare not break the 


galling Chain. Deſtitute, friendleis, : 


what would become of me were I to 


Vor. I. B Auit 


* 
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quit this inſignificant Being, from 
whom I receive hardly-carned Food 
and Raiment? O, my miſtaken Pa- 
rents, Why, when you had no For- 
tune to leave me, did you breed me 
up a Gentle woman? Why inſpire me 
with Notions ſo ill- ſuited to my Cir- 
cumſtances ? And why, O my Heart, 
haſt thou imbibed this fatal Delicacy ? 
Why haſt thou too much Pride, too 
much Senſibility, to bear a State of 
Dependence, and yet not enough of 

Juſt Pride to ſhake it off, and deſcend 
to a Situation which would render 
you free; free, though a Servant. 
Free, I ſay, becauſe then my Labour 
would pay for what I received; 
whereas, while an humble Compa- 
nion, all I can do is reckoned as no- 
ching. and I am regarded as one kept 
on Charity. Mortifying, deſpicable 
Situation! Subjefted to the * 
Fr | the 


* 


The Hoonany' nn 1. 


the Arrogance, the cruel Inſults of a 


Creature, who, while ſhe treats me 
like a Slave, fancies ſhe is continually 
loading me with Obligations. This 
Woman, who, before I received from 
her any pecuniary Favours, regarded 
-me as a Friend, now ſtudies to render 
me wretched, by a conſtant Series of 
Mortifications. Surely Nature formed 
vour People of Quality out of the 
Refuſe of other Mortals; knowing 
that any thing would paſs which had 
a Title, ſhe careleſſiy mixed up 
together the Scraps left from her 
more perfect Workmanſhip, and 
| haſtily moulded the F ragments into 

Lords 'and Ladies; It is for that 


5 Reaſon that our Senators lack Wiſ⸗ 


dom as well as Stature; for that Rea- 
ſon their Lordſhips are ſuch ſtrange 


Compounds of Pride and Meanneſs; 
* Hearts of 9 Jockies, and 


Sharp- 


* 


1 


2 
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Sharpers, in the Breaſts of little puny 
Lordlings; the Diſpoſition of mer- 
.cenary Chamber-maids, the Liberti- 
niſm of. Courtezans, mixed up with 
the Haughtineſs of Quality in our 
Ladies, becauſe, I ſay, they were 
eompoſed of what was left from the 
Formation of thoſe more uſeful Ani- 
mals. Deſpicable Souls, the more 1 
know of them, the more Reaſon 1 
Jae to deſpiſe cham io . 


Il 

= Fanny, you wouldexpire with Wea- 
| | ineſs and Diſguſt, were you to mix in 
| dur Aſſemblies. O, thank Heaven 
| 0 every Day you riſe, that your Lot was 
*{—  caſtin the humble Vale of Life; that 
| 
| 


"Fortune can beſtow, Health, Peace, 
"and Competency, all the reſt js ſu per- | 
fluous. Never, never again preſume, 


| | Silly, to breathe a Sigh after. the 
To 


| - | vou enjoy all the Bleſſings which / 
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The HUSBAND's RESENTMENT. 3, 
Joys, as you falſely fancy them, of a 
Town Life; ſtay in your happy Re- 
_ treat, know its Value, and be thank- 
ful. Happineſs, I grant, is all ideal, 
different as are our Taſtes, tis what 
we all purſue. The Gameſter, who 
ſquanders away his whole Fortune at 
the Gaming Table, ſeeks Pleaſure, 
and for a Time enjoys it, while his 
Paſſions are kept awake by Hope: 
The Soul is an active Principle, it 
fickens at a State of Reſt; ſo while 
| eagerly engaged in any Purſuit, it is 
prevented from ſinking into a State 
of Languor : and Diſguſt: The Liber. 
tine has alſo his Gratifications, ſo. has 
the Ambitious, while ſucceſsful in 
his aſpiring Hopes. I Thoſe Mortals, 
however diſappointed in the End, 
haye ſome Excuſe for ruining them 
ſelves; ;, they feel their. Exiſtence, 
they have ſomething ſtill to wiſh, 
| . B 3 and. 
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and to enjoy: But what ſhall we 
ſay for thoſe infipid, half-dozivg 
Souls, who place their Happineſs in 

puniſhing - themſelves, in waſting 

their Time, their Healths, their 
Fortunes, only for the vain Ambi- 
tion of appearing happy to others. 
Young ſays true, Envy to ſmall 
Minds is. Happineſs.” of 


This is the Cafe with Lady Lich- + 
fell: Without a Taſte for any one 
thing under the Sun, ſhe engages 
in every thing which is dignify'd 
with the Name of Amuſement, 
merely to be in the Faſhion. She 
riſes peeviſh, frets atthe Fatigue, the 
Trouble of decorating her little in- 
ſignificant Perſon, anxious to be 
| handſome in ſpite of Nature: Then 
for a Round of Vitits, the Thoughts 
vol ED: add to "I ul Humour, 


"TIE © 
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The Hess AN 's RESENTMENT. 7 
Calls on fifty People who deſpiſe her, 
and whom ſhe would equally deſpiſe 
were they not Richand Great; makes 
her Curt'fies, not a Syllable to ſay 
for herſelf, ſimpers, looks like a 
Fool, riſes and takes her Leave, 
after having entangled herſelf in 
twenty different Parties for the en- 
ſuing Week ; comes Home, tells 
her equally inſipid Help-mate what 
a charming Round of Viſits ſhe has 
made to Lady this, and Lady that; the 
honeſtMan's naturally ſleepy Counte- 
nance brightens up at every Name 
ſhe mentions, delighted to think 
what a Number of People of Quality 
his Wife is acquainted with, and he 
| ſeems half a Head taller, ſo muck 
does he feel himſelf elate with the 
Honor. They fit down to a well- 

furniſhed Table, but Nature has re- 
fuſed an Appetite to enjoy her Boun- 

' B4 ties. 


8 The HUSBAND's RESENTMENT 
ties. In the Evening our Hearts are 
thrown into a charming Palpitation, 
by loud and repeated Raps; for how 
delightful to have one's Apartments 
ſo crowded, that one has not room to 
move, to be ſtifled with Heat. A. 
Mob of vulgar Wretches is horrid, to. 
be ſure ; but who would not joyfully 
be ſqueezed. to Death, provided it is 
by. People of Faſhion?. The well- 
dreſſed Circle ſtare, yawn, play with 
their Fans, try for a little Converſa- 
tion; in vain, not a ſingle Idea. Ten 
Minutes is ſufficient for ſuch animat- 
ed Viſits. The dear Friends gather 


up their Hoops, ſmile, curt'ſey, ſpring 
again into their gilt Carriages; and fly 
to repeat the ſame lively Scene, till 
tis Time to ſhow their vacant Faces 

at ſome publick Place. Our Coach 
comes to the Door, Flambeaux blaz- 
ing, every Agia Taſte. « Q Lord, 

. | | W 


Ne Huss AN s RESENTMENT.” 9 
{cries my Lady,) now muſt I go to the 
ſtupid Play; I am ſure I hate it.“ 
«Nay, my Dear, you can't be off go- 
ing (ſays Sir Thomas,) you would not 
diſappoint Lady Bab, and Lady Suſen, 
for their Ladyſhips will expect you, 
and: your know their Ladyſhips are 
fond of going into Publick with 
vou. — “ Lord, Sir, (returns ſhe, 
peeviſhly,) you make a Slave of me, 
J am hurry'd out of my Life.” Fret- 
ful, out of Humour, away ſhe goes, 
-gathers up her Friends, as ſhe calls 
them; they take their Seats at the 
Play-houſe; my Lady yawns:-* How 
inimitable is Garricꝶ To- night, fe (ys 
One j) vaſtly fine, to be ſure, 
echoes her Ladyſhip, without turning 
towards t the Stage. The Farce begins, 
in comes Harlequin at laſt my. Lady 8 
Attention is rouſed: “ O dear, tis 
vaſtly pretty.” "Tis now an Amuſe- 
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ment ſuited to her Taſte, and on a 
Level with her Capacity. Such, ſuch 
is the Life of a Belle. Adieu, my 
dear Fanny. Tis paſt Two in the 
Morning; my Lady kept me with 


her till One, buſily employed in 
writing Epiſtles for her, which are 


to paſs for her own Compoſitions. I 
am obliged not only to flatter her, 
but in her Name to flatter, with my 
Pen, half her inſignifcant Acquain- 
tances; for ſhe makes me tell every 


one of her Correſpondents, that ſhe- 
is; with inviolable unchangeable warm 


Affection, their moſt fervent, devoted 
Friend, &c. I ſhall content myſelf 
with aſſuring my dear Fanny e 
am n fincetely, bers, 


0 SELENA BELVILLE.. 


"LS x». 
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Va. BET B-R OK; 
Te Sams to the SAME. 
XATJHENT firſt came to live with 
Lady Lichfield, ſhe did me 
the Honor to take me frequently 
into Publick with her, and alſo on 
Viſits to her Friends; and I am vain 
enough to flatter myſelf, that neither 
my Appearance nor Addreſs were any 
Diſcredit either to her, or to thoſe 
to whom ſhe thought fit to introduce 
me. But ſhe was not, then, ſo much 
initiated into the Etiquette of the 
Beau Monde. One of her modith 
Acquaintance happened unfortunately 
to aſk, Pray, Lady Lichfield, who is 


that Miſs; Belville, that you take a- 


bout with you? My Lady bluſhed, 
and heſitated; ſhe began to fear, that 
the had, as is very common, erred in 
ſome Punctilio. Miſs Belville, Ma- 
| B 6 dam, 


* . 
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dam, (anſwered ſhe,) is a yery ſenſible 
accomplithed Girl, the Daughter of a 
Clergyman, who, when alive, was: 
much reſpected; he poſſeſſed a Living 
of between Five and Six Hundred a 
Vear; but he left little or nothing at 
his Death. I took his Daughter, _ 
is now an Orphan to live with me.” 

« Avery charitable Action, to be ts, 


(interrupted Mrs. Armſtrong, ) you do 


very well to keep the poor Creature, 


as it may ſave her from Ruin, for, I 


think, ſhe is rather pretty; but, then, 


to take her into Public with you, is 


going too far. —“ Dear, well, I did 
not think there could be any Harm in 


It, as ſhe never did any thing which 
could hurt her Character; I am ſure 
ihne is vaſtly virtuous,” — “ Virtuous! 
ſ(exclaimed the other, with a contemp- 


tuous Sneer,) What ſignifies Virtue! 
Is ſhe rich? Can ſhe make a Figure 


The HusBAND'S RESENTMENT 13 
in Life? If ſhe cannot, L woüld not: 
give a Fig for her Virtue; and really, 
I can tell you, Lady Lich field, you 
will give great Offence to your Ac- 
quaintance, if you force ſuch a low- 
Creature upon them. Such: poor 
Devils ought to be kept at a proper 
Diſtance; they will grow ſaucy, if 
you do not. There was Lady Ba 
Henley took a Girl out of Charity, a 
Colonel's Daughter; and, truly, Miss. 
gave herſelf the Airs of being af- 
fronted, becauſe her Ladyſhip only. 
deſired her to waſh: her ſmall Linen, 
and now and then to wait upon her 
when her Maid was otherwiſe. em- 
ployed. But I think ſhe ſoon had 
Reaſon to repent her Pride; (Pride 
in ſuch Trollops, the very Thought 
makes me ſick ;) for my Friend 
fairly turned her out of Doors; and 
when Miſs's Stomach. came down, 
and 


| 
N 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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her one; and ſo the poor deſtitute 
Wretch was forced to go upon the 


to have heard this Story, as ſhe ſhould, 


and ſhe ſent to beg a Character 
from her Ladyſhip, being obliged to 
apply for a Place, ſhe refuſed to give 


Wang or ſhe muſt have ſtarv d.“ 


My good Lady ſaid, „To be fare 
the was rightly ſerved; the was glad 


for the future, take Care to treat me 
in a very different Manner; and ſo fj 
the has moſt' effeually, my dear 
Fanny. I could bear with her Folly, 
but very, very ill do I brook filly Pride. 
To be obliged to ſteal, as one may 
fay, to her Table; to watch the ſleepy 
Countenance of her inanimate Help- 
mate; to know if he is in an Humor 
to be ſpoke to; to wait till every 
Gueſt has choſen a Place; then to 
ledge: rhe into the loweſt Seat, 

| . humbly 
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humbly careful not to incommode my 
Superiors:z to ſtudy Half an Hour be- 

fore I dare open my Lips, leſt what T 
ſay ſhould happen to diſpleaſe; always 
to join in Opinion with Sir Tomas and 
my Lady, however abſurd their Senti - 
ments; to · do little eivil. Offices to the 
Reſt of the Company, ſuch as picking 
up their Fans, their Handkerchiefs, 
or reaching their Cloaks, all which 


they receive as their Due, ſcarce 
vouchſafing a Nod of the Head in 
return; to play with my Lady's Lap» 
dog; to have a Smile of Approbation 
ever ready for Sir Thomas when he 
happens to ſpeak, which is not often 
the Caſe; what a Spaniel! Some- 


times to utter a few Words, when | 


the Converſation. is at a Stand, by Way 
of ſetting them a- going again. As laſt 
Night, for Example, we were ſitting, 
$i Looms: dozing, my Lady with a 


Book 


the leaſt Attention, and I with my 


Thou to her late Lord, was too old, 


16 The HUSBAND's RESENTMENT 


Book in het Hand, to the Contents 
of which, however, ſhe did not give 


Work, when we were; rouſed: by a 
thundring Rap; Sir Thomas's Coun- 


tenance brightened up; he caſt a 


Look around, to fee if every Thing 
was in Order. Up came a fat, puffy 
old Dowager, and her hopeful Sol, 
with a Face as round and as jolly as 


| his Lady Mother's. Sir Thomas. ad- 


vanced, bowing all . 
% How. does your Ladyſhip do? 
am very glad to ſee your Lady; | 


I did not know your Ladyſhip Was in 


Town.” — By this Time they were 

ſeated: They ſunk. at once into their 
Seats, and into a profound Silence; 
the good Dame's fplaw Hands acroſs 
her portly Waiſt. We ſtared at each 
other. Madam, ho had been Houſe-- 


when 


The HusBAND'S RESENTMENT. 17 

hen he exalted her 'to be the Wife 
of his Boſom, to learn the Bon Ton, 
or the Qualification of modiſh Small- 
Fralk. Sir Thomas felt himſelf pleaſed 
to be in Company of a Lord and a 
Lady, (the Height of his Ambition ;) 
but as all Pleaſures have their Alloy, 
ſo, not knowing what to ſay to them, 
was no ſmall Drawback upon his. It 
1s on ſuch Occaſions as this, that L 
knew I might venture to ſpeak, which 
I then did, ſuiting my Subject to the 
Capacity of my Hearers, — Did 

you go, as you propoſed, this Morn- 

ing, Sir Thomas, to ſee the Pantheon 

by Day-light ?” — What a Relief to 
him. was this Queſtion ! He inſtantly 
began to bother out a Deſcription of 
b it, which continued till our Gueſts 
: aroſe, and with the ſame Ceremony 
. of © Your Ladyſhip! Your Lord- 


— * Ge. made their Exit. Lady 
Lieb- 


r 


N 


. 
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18 We HusBanD's RESENTMENT. 
Lichfield, when they were gone, 
launched out in Praiſe of the other 
Lady's Jewels. — She has a very 
large Jointure, (cries Sir Thomas.) 
My Dear, you muſt take the earlieft 
Opportunity to return her Ladyſhip's 
Viſit. It was vaſtly kind of her to 
call firſt, for, to be ſure, it was your 
Place to wait on her.” — Lord, Sir, 
T have ſuch a vaſt large Acquaint- 
ance!” Sir Thomas ſmiled with con- 
ſcious Importance. 


Heavens, Fanny, what 3 
Beings! That Fools are fortunate, 
is a Saying, of the Truth of which I 
am every Day convinced. Ah! when, 
when will that capricious Goddeſs 
ſenile on your ill-fated 15 


SELENA. BELVILLE. 


J 


L E T. 
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A 


— 


LST TE R III. 
The SAME to the SAME. 


«© ALK of yourſelf, Selena, (cries 

my Fanny.) I am ſick of your 
Quality. Tell me of your Lovers, of 
your Admirers. — What, my Dear, 
can you ſuppoſe it within the Chapter 
of Poſſibilities, that a Girl without 
Friends, without Fortune, an humble 
Dependent, ſhould either have Lovers 
or Admirers? How little does my 
Fanny know of: the World! In that 
peaceful Village, indeed, where, with 
my Fanny, I ſpent ſo many happy 
Years, there the Rural Swains, guided 
by Nature, might yield to her Dictates, 
and admire her Workmanſhip; there 
Selena might pleaſe, might, nay did at- 
tract Regard: But here, Heavens l eat 
To 1 a well · bred Beau would 
oft: ſtoop 
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ſtocop ſo low Cupid reigns not here. 


The Darts of Plutus alone have Power 
to wound. Tis truę, at firſt, while I 
was not publickly known to be an 
humble Toad-cater, I, as a new Face, 
met with my Share of Attention; ſo 
much, indeed, that it greatly excited 
the Envy of my Lady, who took infi- 
nite Pains to let her modiſh Circle 
into the State of my Affairs. This 
inſtantly broke the Spell of my In- 
chantments, and Miſs Beluille, hp at 
firſt had the Honor to be toaſted as 
a deviliſh fine Girl, loſt all her Attrac- 
tions, and ſunk into a mere Cypher; 
The fine Gentlemen now look at me 
without ſeeing me, hear me: without 
attending to me, and indeed pay eſs 
Attention to me than they do to ny 
Lady's Lap- dog. So very falſe a Pro- 


Pheteſs has my Fam ptoved. who 
Was: m very 9 that her Selenals 


Ch arme 


r KK 


A. 
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The HVvsBAND's RESENTMENT, 21 
Charms would ſet tlie World on Fire; 
who'was ſo happy to think, that, by 
Lady Lichfield's Friendſhip, (a mighty 
pretty Word that, and with a vaſt 
Deal of Meaning annexed to it,) her 
lovely Belville, as ſhe partially called 
me, would be placed i in a conſpicuous 
View. Ves, my Dear, ſufficiently 
conſpicuous ; held up as an Object of 
Contempt! Oh Fortune, Fortune, 
ſmile but on me for one Twelve- 
month, that I may haye an Opportu- | 
nity of triumphing over my Inſulters; 
then take back thy Gifts, and let me, 
if you will, again fink into Nothing. 
If one could but ſtumble on ſome © 
compaſſionate Fairy now, as in Days 
of Yore, or on an Alledan's Lamp, to 
raiſe up. Palaces at a With, how would 
my loſty Gates be eromded, and how 
wouldd this little inſignificant Form of 
mine attract the — Multitude, 
were 
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were it blazing in Diamonds? Dia» 
monds, more powerfully attractive 
than the fam'd Magnet which holds 
ſuſpended the Coffin of the great Im- 
poſtor Mahomet; that only attracts 
Steel, but the former draws.to them 


the human Heart, both Male and Fe- 


male. My Lady, for Example, con- 
- ceived, the other Night, at a Rout, a 
fervent, unchangeable Friendſhip, for 
little Creature, before ſhe had heard 
ner utter a Syllable, merely becauſe 
ſhe was the fineſt dreſſed Figure in the 
Aſſembly, and they have ever ſince 
been inſeparable.  * 


« Still, ſtill on the old Subject,” ” cries 
my Fanny. Pardon me, my Dear; 
but the Folly of the Great is an in- 
exhauſtable Theme, and I ſee daily 
ſo much of it, that it naturally flows 
to my Fen. But adieu for the pre- 
5 a ſent; 


* 
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ſent ; in my next I will'endeayour to 
be more lamuſing. Mean time, be- 
lieve me ever your affectionate, 


SELENA BELVILLE. 


TEHETER If, 
The SAME to the SAME, 


W HAT a Temptation, Fanny, 

if this Man ſhould. really be 
ſtruck, if he ſhould offer himſelf to 
my Acceptance! But how abſurd the 


Idea; he a Lord, — I a mere No- 
thing! Oh!- his Paſſion will foon 


— 


cool; yet, if what is ſo very impro- 


bable ſhould come to pals, poſitively 


I will not anſwer for myſelf, contrary 
as it is to my Principles to marry for 


Intereſt; the dear Delight of being 
revenged! Revenge, ſo ſweet to Man's 
Spirit, and to Woman's too; to tri- 
umph, to ſee my Inſulters fawn and 

cringe 
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cringe in their Turn; a powerful 
Temptation, as I before ſaid; which, 
however, my better Judgment warns 
me to reſiſt; for how-inſipid, not to ſay 
wretched, is the loveleſs, joyleſs Vow. 
But 'tis. Time enough to think of 
theſe Matters, ſince it was no longer 
ago than laſt Night that I gained 
this important Conqueſt. Mrs. For- 
teſeue, a Lady of rather doubtful 
Character, and three very Fro. 
. elderly Damſels, dined with us; 
pretty Aſſortment. Our Belle, gad 
ing herſelf inclined to yawn, after 
Dinner, for want of Beaux, propoſed 
going to the Play. The two Spin- 
ſters drew up, and, in a violent Hur- 
ry, declared they were engaged; 
terrified leſt their long preſerved 
and ptſpotted Reputation ſhould be 
tainted, by being ſeen in Public with 
A Lady rather too much on the Bon 
8. * I; Ton, 
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Ton. That Lady, however, had ſet her 
Heart on going. What was to be 
done? Too late to expect any other 
of their Acquaintance could accom» 


| pany them, and a Duet was deemed 


too ſmall. a Party. Mrs. F. orteſcue, at 
laſt, whiſpered my Lady, who looked 
at me, and, in a rather peeviſh Accent, 
cried, « She go, Lord, Ma'am !”—Her 
Friend ſtopped her with a ſecond 
Whiſper; at the Concluſion of which 
I was deſired, or rather ordered, to 
make ſome little Alterations in my 
Dreſs, and to be ready, when the Coach 
came, to attend them. I put, on all 
my Ornaments, and made, I'll aſſure 


you, no contemptible Figure. I am 


intitled to a little Vanity now, fince 2 
Lord has inliſted himſelf under my 
B. anner. We pe ai one of the Side 


Boxes about the Middle of che firſt 
AQ, conſequently. created ſome Degree 


of, Buſtle, My Companions placed 


Vor. I. C them- 
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| themſelves, and left me to ſhift for 
myſelf ; no Seat was vacant for me; J 
ſtood, in no ſmall Confuſion, amidſt a 
Set of Beaux, who, without moving, 
(true Engliſßʒ Breeding,) ſtared at me, 
with the moſt inſulting Confidence; 
when a Gentleman, for I will not in- 
clude him amongſt the Beaux, whoſe 
Attention had been wholly engroſſed 
by what paſſed on the Stage, turned 
his Head ; he ſaw, he pitied my viſible 
Embarraſſment, and, with elegant Po- 
liteneſs, haſtily roſe, and gracefully 
refigned to me his Place. I felt my- 
ſelf greatly indebted to him for ſuch 
a ſeaſonable Piece of Civility, and, ac- 
- cordingly, very ſincerely expreſſed my 
Gratitude ; the Return he made to my 
Compliments was not a little flattering, 
He ſtood behind me during the Re- 
mainder of the Entertainment, ani 

when he could do it with Propriety, 


without IP my Attention to 
the 


* - 
- 
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the Play, amuſed me with ſome very 


judicious Remarks on the Performance, 


and alſo with ſome of a more humor- 
ous Nature, on the Audience, with the 
Characters of moſt of whom he ſeemed 
perfectly acquainted ;—I mean the diſ- 
tinguiſhed Mortals who graced the 
Boxes. My Lady and her Companion 
frequently turned their Heads, and af- 
fected to be diverted, to ſee the hum- 
ble Belville attract Attention, winking 
at each other; in Spite of which Gri- 
mace, I could plainly ſee they did not 


a little envy me a Diſtinction to which 
they thought themſelves ſo much more 


intitled. But how was that Envy aug-. 
mented, when they heard my Com- 
panion addreſſed by the Title of your 
Lordſhip; they nom turned quite round; 


and, hy a* thouſand little Coquetries, 


endeavoured to excite his Notice; all 
in vain ſtill; your Selena engrofled his 
Whole Attention. The Play ended, 


* | C 2 up 


— 
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up they got; and I, as in Duty bound, 
humbly made Way for them to paſs. 
My Lord, who they doubted not would 
offer his Hand, as he had made a Sort 
of Acquaintance with one of their 
Party, added to their Mortification, by 
following my Example; but no ſooner 
were they out of the Box, than he 
gallantly begged Leave to attend me to 
my Carriage. He led me after them, 
with an Air equally graceful and po- 
lite. My Companions flounced into 
the Coach, I ſtepped in alfo; my Lord 
bowed, preſſed my Hand, and diſap- 
peared, * You' have finely expaſed 
yourſelf, Miſs Bebville (cried my Lady, 
burſting with Spite,) to talk, and flirt, 
as you Rave done! all this Evening, in 
Public, with 2 Man who is a. perfect 
Stranger to you. „t was tidiculbüs 
enough, to be ſore, (faid Mrs. For- 
teſcue ;) I dare ſay, his Lordſhip would 
95 highhy diverted with your Simpl 
y city, 


The HusBAND's RESENTMENT. 29 


city, for he is one of the moſt ſatirical 
Men in Eng/and, as well as the moſt 
intriguing,” —** What, you know him, 
then,” (cried I.) Know him? (re- 
turned ſhe,) yes, I think, I have Rea- 
ſon to know one who peſtered me for 
near a T'welvemonth, with his odious 
Paſſion ; who uſed to haunt me like 
my Shadow; but I cured him at laſt 
of dangling after me, and now we 
don't ſo much as ſpeak to each other.“ 
4 You' ſay his Lordſhip is a Wit, Ma- 
dam, (reſumed J,) and, like all Wits, 
has a. very ſhort Memory, for I heard 
him aſk the Gentleman who ſat next 
him, who you was? To which the 
Gentleman anſwered, Heavens, my 
Lord, don't you know Mrs. Fortęſcue, 
you who have ſuch a general Ac- 
quaintance ; I thought all the World 
had known her.” — He, too, was a 
Wit, I preſume,. by what he added. 
Heavens, Fanny, how they both flew; 
0 C 3 at 


C 
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at me, on the Concluſion of this free 
Speech ; which, however, was literally 
Fact. I owed it them for the Morti- 
cation they endeavoured to make me 
\ ſuffer by their ſpiteful Remarks on 
my Conduct. I ſhall not take the 
Trouble to repeat any more- of our 
Converſation during our Drive, only 
that my Lady added, **ſhe ſhould 
know better, for the future, how to 
treat a Creature who was ſo apt to 
forget herſelf,” She went to Bed in 
a horrid: Ill - humor. Now, Fanny, 


© don't you long for a Deſcription of my 


Beau? No Adonis, take my Word for 
it; neither young nor handfome, be- 
| tween Forty and Fifty, tall, well- 
made, an Air of the World, graceful 
in his Manner, an eaſy Elocution, 
ſenſible, ſpirited, and well bred; long 
viſaged, Complexion brown, a Roman 
Noſe, good black Eyes, and very 
_ though rather large Teeth; 

| his 


The HusSBAND's RESENTMENT. 31 
his Head a little bald. Prightful ! 
What a Deſcription! cries my F riend, 
who has been uſed to the N 
youthful Swains of Somerſetſbire. Vet 
ſuch as J have deſcribed him, I aſſure 
you he is far from being diſagreeable 
even in his Perſon, and his Conver- 
ſation and Addteſs are abſolutely 
charming. But Fifty, you cry. Be- 
tween Forty and Fifty, Child: What 
is Forty in a Man? I declare, his Age 
would not to me be the leaſt Objection. 
This Morning having a Sort of Pre- 
ſentiment that he had not taken a final 
Leave of me, I dreſſed myſelf in the 
moſt becoming Manner, that the Re- 
ſtrictions under which my Lady has 
laid me would permit; Reſtrictions, 
perhaps, not to my Diſadvantage, 
though ſhe kindly ſo intended them, 
for certainly there is an elegant Simpli- 
city in plain Cloaths, more pleaſing 
than a Glare of Finery. I, on this 
C 4 Occa- 
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Occaſion, wore a Night Gown of pale 
Quaker Colour, that is a Sort of brown, 
over a white Silk Petticoat, Apron and 
Ruffles tamboured Muſlin of my own 


Work, the Gown made with round 


Cuffs, a ſmall Handkerchief, decently 
put on, a Thread Lace Hood under 


my Chin, my light Hair without Pow- 
der, a black Collar, and black Sattin 


| Slippers. Thus decorated I fat with 
my Work after Breakfaſt, my Lady 


facing me, lolling in her Elbow Chair, 


waiting for her Coach; her Exiſtence\ + 


a Burthen to her when not racketing 


about in ſearch of what ſhe will never. 
find, in the Way ſhe purſues it, Plea- 
ſare! that coy Nymph, who flies thoſe 
Who are "moſt eager in her Purſuit. 
Her Dreſs quite in a different Style 
from your Selena's: A half foiled Sattin 
Sack, one Side drawn through the 
Pocket-hole, the other entangling 
amongſt by F. wh limp Blond Ruffles, 

RY : | dangling 


% ov 


} 
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| dangling down to her Fingers, a nar- 
row Tucker, Hair rather diſhevelled, 
not yet having been repaired by het 
Frizenr, half powdered, half not; a 
ſmall Cap, a Face withered and ema- 
ciated, the Conſequence of late Hours, 
and! then. rendered. the leſs attractive 
by an Air of peeviſn Reſtleſſneſs. She 
was endeavouring to amuſe hetſelf with. 
her Lap - dog, when a loud Rap announ- 
eedViſitors; a dervant entered, © Lord. 
Manobeſter, (ſaid he, looking at me.) 
Tell your Maſter,” (cried my Lady 
haſtily, thtowing down the Dog, and. 
adjuſting. her Hair) — His Lordſhip 
| alked for Miſs Belville,” returned Jobn 1 
and, While: he ſpoke, in he came. He 
bowed. to Lady Liobfield, then turning 
to me, I take the Liberty, charming 
Miſs Belville, to call to pay my Ro- 
ſpects. He heſitated 4. little, and 
added, (taking a Chair.) ., I hope you 
e e How my 
B15 » C D Lady 


—— — 
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Lady coloured and bridled. «© Miſs 


Bel ville is not fo very delicate (cried 
ſhe, RN" | as to catch Cold ſo 


eaßily.“ I rejoice to hear it, my 


Lady, (returned he) Health is the 
greateſt Blefling in Life, it adds the 


greateſt Luſtre to Beauty, and how 


delightful is it at once to enjoy a Form 
exquiſitely delicate, and a good Conſti- 
tution : But J fancy, Miſs Belville, 
you do not go much into Public to 
impair, by the Fatigue attendant on 
faſhionable Amuſement, that Conſti- 
tution; for I do not recolle& ever to 
have had the Honor of meeting you 
before laſt Night... People muſt ſuit 


their Amuſements to their Citcum- 


ſtances, my Lord,” (faid Lady Lich. 


Feld, peeviſhly.) „That is not always 
the Caſe, Madam, (returned his Lord- 


ſhip,) though it would ow much 
more Diſcretion if it were.” Sir B- 


5 mas entered while * ſpoke. —A Lord 


could 


rr 
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could from the Bidings of the Gods 
command him. — ‚ 33 

The Converſation became more ge- 
[1 
neral, and I now and then put in my 
Word, in ſpite of my Lady's Frowns. 
After chatting half an Hour, his 
Lordſhip afked, © If the Fineneſs of 


the Morning would not tempt us 7 77 


«1 


dies to take a Turn in the Park?” | 
My Lady ſtarted up: A Walk will 


be quite agreeable, (faid ſhe;) 1 believe 


my Coach is come, if your Locdſhip 
will do me the Favour to call with me 


upon a Lady in the Ngighbourhood, 1. 


know I ſhall find her at Home.” y He 
bowed ; her Ladyſhip turned to me, 


Po, bid Bennet bring my Hat and 
Cloak; And yours alſo, Miſs Bel. 
ville, (aid my Lord, ſmiling, ) for 1. 


hope we ſhall have the Pleaſure of 5 08 
Company. 6 Lord, Miſe Belville, vou 
know you can't go, (interrupted. Lady... 


Lichfield, peevilbly N you, know, I. 
C 6 want 
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want you to finiſh my Ruffles.“ Mor- 
tified almoſt to Tears, I precipitately | 
hurried out of the Room, ſent. down 


| the Cloak, and ſaw no more of them. 


Fanny, is it poſſible the Man ſhould . 
beſtow a Thought on me after ſeeing. 
me treated in ſuch a Manner! Ho. 
ever, he may do as he will, he now 8 


knows the worſt he can of me; — he 


ſees that I am an humble Dependant : . 


But do I then wiſh he ſhould think of 


me? I know not whatTwiſth—thatTIam 


8 not within a Thouſand Miles of being 


in Love with him is certain. Love hi- 


. therto a Stranger to this Breaſt! O, 


Fortune, take me, diſpoſe of me as 
you fee fit! only r reer me ie from this 
State of Bondage. : 
Adieu, my. dear Girl ; what horrid - 
long Letters! how have you Patience 
to read them, only that the Country 


affords you ſo much Leiſure, But 


adieu, once more, Apologies add to 
my Offence. 8. Tours, cn? 8. B. 
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The SAME to the Sams.” non 


FA NN r we. „ are very 
quick - ſighted, when a Conqueſt 
is in the Caſe. I began to fear that 
you would, from my laſt Letter, be 
tempted to accuſe me of Vanity, in 
ſetting down Lord Mancheſter as ſuch. 
Did you not think me rather prema- 
ture in my Conjectures? No, Child, 
I was not deceived; I ſaw from the 
firſt ſufficient Foundation on which, to 
build my Hopes; but whether or no 
his Paſſion was. of the honorable, 
Kind, that indeed demanded, a Pauſe, 
and I have accordingly given. him a 
Fortnight's Trial, before I. would re- 
ſume the Subject to my F fiend, Haye, | 


you not wondered. what was become of 1 


me all this while? Run away With, 


N at leaſt! F Nintingz, ſleepy, Potions, 
| Threats, 
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Threats, Promiſes, Confinement; ſuch 
pretty Adventures would my Fannys 
romantic Imagination invent for her 
Selena. Ah! no ſuch Matter, my 
Dear; there are but few ſuch enter- 
priſing Knight-Errants now- a- days; 
few ſpirited Lovelaces; our modern 
Libertines are quite in a different 
Stile, fo that your Belville has very lit- 
tle Chance of imitating your favourite 
Clariſſa. What then have you been 
doing, cries Fanny, during this Age « of 
Silence? Why, my Dear, receiving 
daily Viſits from Lord Mancheſler; 
ſuffeting, on that Account, a conſtant. 
Series of Mortifications and IIl- hu- 
mor from Lady Lichfield, and on 
my Pillow, Night and Morning, argu- 
ing the Point, Whether 'tis nobler in. 

the Mind to ſuffer continual Mortifi- 
cations, or, by a loveleſs Marriage, 
end them. To wed, or not to wed 4 
wer (would: you believe it t?) the Man 

3 3 
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has actually alked that important 
| Queſtion, i in Spite of Poverty and De- 
pendence. Moſt grateful is my Heart, 
but that is all. My Lady, forced at 
laſt to acknowledge that his Viſits were 
on my Account, would have forbid 
him the Houſe, but that his Rank 
checked her Rudeneſs; nor indeed 
would Sir Thomas, not a little proud of 
his Acquaintance, hear of breaking 
with him. She then, when no better 
might be, took upon her to aſſume the 
Maſk” of | Friendſhip. © Vaſtly appre- 
henſive for me, forſooth; was ſute he 
only ſought to ruin me, —to make a 
Miſtreſs of me. —« How was it poſlible 
that I could flatter: myſelf he had any 
other Deſigns, when our Situations 


were ſo very unequal I muſt be very 
filly indeed, if I could hope that he 
would marry me; beſides, People 
were ſo aukward when thrown out of 
re 8 n to which * were born,. 

I ſhould 
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I ſhould make a ſtrange; Woman, of 
Quality !” — (with a Sneer ſhe; ſpoke 


it.) “1 ſhould, indeed, (returned. 1, 
were that ever. to be the Caſe, act, 
hope, in a very different Manner from 


thoſe whom Lhave been accuſtomed to 
ſee in that Rank of Life.” — . And 


pray, how, would you act?“ (aſked ſhe, 


with Diſdain.) — Like a Rational 
Being, (returned I,) though a Lady.“ 
h, you would do charmingly to 
ſet up for a Reformer of Manners; 


(cried: ſhe 3) you would be ſufficiently 


laughed at. People of Birth have a 
native Dignity; but your low Wretches, 
raiſed from Nothing, are ſo mean. 

min their Sentiments and Manner? 


And yet, Madam, you do ot ſeem 


to diſcover any thing, either mean or 


low, i in ſome of your Quality-F riends, 
of whoſe Acquaintance Sir Thomas and 


your Ladythip are ſoivain;!.and; whom 
TO treat with ſuch Foliter 
Blood neſs, 


* 
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neſs, though they, I think, cannot 
boaſt much either. of their Birth. or 
Breeding. Lady M. for Example, 
once a Servant at an Inn; Lady —, 

a Lady's Maid ; Lady F. firſt Houſe- 
keeper, then Miſtreſs, to her preſent 
Lord; and an hundred others whom I 
could name; yet who are more wel- 
come to your Routs; with whom . 
are you fonder of being ſeen in public.” 
I thought ſhe would have killed me; 
I was forced to take Shelter in my 
Apartment, to eſcape the Effects of 
her Rage: But now tis Time to be- 
gin a more agrecable Subject. 


Lord Mancheſter, the other Morn= 

ing, found what he had long fought 
for, an Opportunity to ſpeak with me 
alone. I trembled, and was in no 
ſmall Agitation when I faw him en- 
ter, for I was not prepared for a Teté- 


ane View” I believe he ſaw | my 
eee ee ien Con- 
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Confuſion. Silly enough, ſince it 
looked as if I expected ſomething of a 
particular Nature from him; but I 
could not help it for the Life of me, 
though 1 frupeled to conceal my 
Emotions. He reſpectfully took my 
Hand, and drew his Chair cloſe to mine. 
« How happy am I, my lovely Miſs 
Belville, (faid he,) in thus finding you 
alone: Long have I wiſhed to reveal 
to you the Sentiments you have in- 
ſpired. My Lord, my Lord,” 
(faultered T, gaſping for Breath, and 
attempting to withdraw my Hand. —) 
ge not alarmed, dear Miſs Belville, 
_ (reſumed he, ſoftening his Voice into 
Tenderneſs,) my Views are moſt ho- 
norable. What Monſter, indeed, 
<ould think of injuring ſo much Pu- 
" ity and Virtue? I am above being 
governed by the falſe Prejudices of the 
World. I beſt know what will con- 
er my Felicity. I ſeek Happineſs, 
not 


* — 
* * . 
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not the empty Appearance of it. A 
Happineſs, of which I was beginning 
to deſpair, till Miſs Belville's modeſt 
Charms awakened the Feelings of my 
Heart, and rouſed me from that Lan- 
guor, into which a Repetition of in- 
ſipid Pleaſures had thrown me; Plea- 
ſures too faint to excite my Senſibility. 
I had tried all the Vanities under the 
Sun, and, like Alexander, was tempted 
to cry for new Worlds. Licentious 
Beauties were the idle Joys of an 
Hour; pretended Friends diſguſted 
by their Flattery, more attached to 
my Rank than my Perſon: But in 
Miſs Belvill. T behold an Object 
worthy of my Heart, worthy of my 
Friendſhip.” He pauſed ; "I bowed 
to his Compliment, but could not, 
ſpeak. I have, Madam, (reſumed 
he,) made diligent Enquiries into 
your Character, your F riends, and 
bi age and every Enquiry I 
| made 
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made ſtrengthened my Paſſion. A- 


mongſt other Particulars I have been 
aſſured, that no Man has yet been ſo 


fortunate as to touch your Heart ; that, 


though polite to all, you do not ho- 
nor any one with a favourable Diſ- 
tinction. May I believe this, Miſs 
\ Bebville ?” © Indeed you may, my 
Lord, (returned I); my Judgment 
may have made Diſtinctions betwixt 
Man and Man, but my Heart has 
been equally indifferent to all You 
rejoice. me much, charming gelang, by 
this frank and ſincere Acknowledg- 


ment; for though from the Diſparity 


of our Ages 1 dare not hope to be 
| more ſucceſsful than others haye been, 
yet, if you condeſcend to accept of my 
Hand, I ſhall at leaſt have the Hap- 
pineſs to reflect, that there is no one 

hom you would have preferred; and 


Have too much Reliance on your 


Virtye and Dilexetion, to fear your 


„ > _X ewing 


29 Fas 


2 
1 
( 
\ 


af 
* 


T5. Hon s RESENTMENT. 45 


giving me a Rival, after entering into 
an Union which, to a Woman of Ho- 


1 | 
„nor, is ſo facredly binding: A right 
, Choice (which, in-chufing Miſs Bel 
%., 7 ann firmly convinced I make) 


will preſerve me from that moſt tor- 
menting Paffion, Jealoufy. Be mine, 
then, my lovely Girl; let me enjoy 
the ſupreme F elicity of placing you 
in a Rank which your Merit defervyes, 
and to which you will confer à double 
Loftre. Be mine, if your Heart feels 
no Repugnance, although it may not 
experience alt the Senfibitity which ! 
could with.” To Tithe, to my-unre- 
mitted Endeavours, to 'your Gratitude, 
I truft the reſt.· frm 
How infinitely generous, my Patiy, 
was a Conduct Like this! How noble, 
how engaging. Biß Sentime: nts! al 
that Moment T thought T Rel 
Nefa a more agfeeable Man. * ou 
almoſt have fancied that I feft a 
1209 or denel, 
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derneſs for him; a Tenderneſs I cer- 
tainly did, but now, on a ſtricter Ex- 
amination, I find it was the Tender- 
neſs of grateful, Eſteem. . 4. 1 endea- 
youred, zin the ſtrongeſt Manner, to 
expreſs thoſe F eclings, and concluded 
with deſiring, that, he would allow 
me a few Days to conſider of his Pro- 
poſal, before 1 gave my final Anſwer. 
And now, Fanny, what do you adyiſe 
me? What think ye that important 
Anſwer ought. to be? I tremble, 1 
doubt! O, if when the indiffolubleVow 
has paſſed my Lips, [ ſhould iterwards 
pily eſcaped. the Shafts of Love If 
too late — But is that Paſſion ſo in- 
voluntary ? ? - Impoſſible. — - Religion, 
dere - What e Charms can touch 
a Heart ſo guarded, ſo armed at all 


_ to repel the Invader. Þ Adieu, 


1 2 ſummonęd 2 BY 101 153 RA Th A L 
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LETTER VI. 
The SAME fo the SAME. | 


46 „ AN my Selena deliberate one 

Moment? Can ſhe be ſo blind to 
her own Happineſs? Can ſhe refuſe ſuch 
a Prince of a Man? A Man who, adds 
my ſpirited, Fanny, I am more then 
half in Love with myſelf. Age, what 
ſignifies his Age; a. Mind like his, 
endued with ſo many Virtues, ſo many 


Graces, will be ever young, ever 


engaging. —Hey-day, Child, why you 
are quite in Raptures; well, ſet your 
little friendly Heart atReſt, that warm 
Heart, ſo ſolicitous for the Happineſs 
of your 'Belville —The Anſwer, the 
important Anſwer has been given, 
given as you with, and, ere long, your 
Selena will ſhine in "Wat high Rank 
to which your partial Love has fo 
often wiſhed to ſee me exalted. How 
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Lady Lichfield will be aſtoniſhed ? how 
ſhe will be mortified? That I may 
blaze upon her at once in all my 
Glory, by Way of a little dear Re- 
venge, I have beſought his Lord- 
hip not to diſcloſe his generous Inten- 
tion to any of this Family, but rather 
to ſuffer them to believe, that he Has 
no longer any Thoughts of me. He 
ſmiled at this Propoſal, and, tapping 
my Cheek, fad, Tee my, Selena 
is reſolved to break. the filly little 
Heart of poor Lady Lichfeld, by 
making her die of Envy Could I 
= beleved ect © Bei 14 
n much of 905 Female i in Ber.“ | 7 
1 and logked abaſhed; he fa 

he uhderftopd my Lock, and, wa, 
ſeizing 1 my hae ande "te Dear 


lovely i, g f 


5 approve, 


no, I enjoy your. Scheme; 5 deſerves 
to he mortificd to the ütmoſt, for the 


$3215 


cud Inſults the Has often made you 
* | ſuffer, 
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ſuffer. But, my Dear, though our 
| Marriage ſhall be as private as you 


pleaſe, yet ſhall it be performed before 
Witneſſes that may do it credit. I 
have a Siſter, an amiable Woman, 
though what is called an old Maid, 
to her will I introduce my Charmer, 
certain that ſhe will approve my 
Choice; nor ſhall J conceal it from 

my other Relations, on whom I am 
no way dependent, therefore their A p- 1 


- probation or Diſapprobation i is of no 


Conſequence. I will not ſteal a Mar- 
riage in which I glory. My Heart was 
full, my grateful Senſations were not 
to be expreſs'd. I could only. raiſe 


his dear Hand to my Lips Was I 


too free? Oh, no, I can never do too 
much for ſuch a Man, He was almalt - 
wild with Joy at that little Teſti- 


mony of my. Tenderneſs. Fanny, I 
. love him, but it is a pe- 
2 L. I. D culiar 


PAs 
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culiar Species of Love, like the Af- 
fection I felt for my Father, like the 
Love 1 ſhould feel were I bleſs' d with 
an amiable Brother; the beſt, in my 
Opinion the moſt laſting, the moſt 
- rational Sort of Love. O Heaven 
defend me from ever experiencing a 
warmer Flame, except inſpir d by my 
Mancbeſter. And what ſhould work 
that Change? Can he. poſſibly be 
more engaging as a Huſband than he 
is this Moment as the moſt diſin- 
tereſted, the moſt endearing of Lovers! 
He has ſent a Profuſion of rich and 
elegantly fancy'd Silks to my Mantua- 
Maker, and I have privately been to 
| have them meaſured, and to give pro- 
per Directions. She is a worthy poor. 
: Woman, whom I have, ever ſince I 
came to Town, employed to do all 
the little Matters I had to do, but 
never ould e on _ Lichfield 
to 
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to truſt her with any thing, becauſe 
of that very Poverty which ou ght to 
have been her Recommendation. She 
works, however, extremely well, and 
I am happy that it will now be more 
in my Power to ſerve her. Very fine 
Laces are alſo making up at a Mille- 
ner's; and, to compleat all, my Lord 
yeſterday preſented me in private with 
a Sett of Jewels, ſo beautiful, ſo de- 
lightfully ſet,” and in ſuch Quantities, 
that I ſhall abſolutely be at a Loſs | 
how to difpoſe them. Generous, ge- 
nerous Man ! But believe me, Fanny, 
it is not the Gifts, but the noble- 
minded Giver, that is praiſed by your 
now n on ever affectionate 


- SeizNA BELVILLE. : 
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The SAME to the SAME. 


| Tur awful Ceremony, Faury; 


the perhaps fatal I will, has 


paſſed theſe Lips! Sacred Words, never 
to be recall d. O may my Vow be 
ever preſent with me, and may my 


Life and Conduct teſtify the Sincerity 
with which I uttered it, and be con- 
formable to what I have promiſed. 


Amen] Lam grave, but not dejected: 


What feeling Mind but muſt be grave 
on ſuch a Change? I have, not only 
the Duties of a Wife to look forward 


to, but the Duties of that exalted 


Station to which I am raiſed. Much, 


much, my Friend, will now be re- 
quired of me, by that awful Judge, 


to whom I muſt one Day render a 


ſtrict Account of my. Stewardſhip. 


* 
F .4 2 © Tt} 0 did 
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O did the Rich and Great conſider 
this, ſurely they would not dare, as 
they do, to trifle away their Time 
and Fortunes ſo unprofitably. Their 
lofty- Looks would be ſoftened into 
gentle Humility ; they would not be 
high. minded ; they would not inſult 
b the Poor, as if Beings of a different 
Species; but they would condeſcend 
| to Men of mean. Eſtate, May your 
Selena ever comply with that facred / 
Precept, and never either e herſelf, 
of others! 


My Lord's Siſter, and two of 
his Coufins were preſent at the Cere- 


mony; the former behaved moſt 
kindly to your trembling and agitated 
Selena. I feel that I ſhall very much 
eſteem her. She is what they call a 
; Methodiſt, as I ſoon diſcovered by 
her Converſation, and the pious Lec- 
ture (a very ſeaſonable pne, I thought, 
tho the reſt of the Company ſmiled 
D 3 a lit- 


F 
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a little archly on the Occaſion,). on 
the Duties of Matrimony, &c. We 
went from Church. to her Houſe, 
where a moſt elegant Breakfaſt was 
ſerved, of which you may believe I 
did not partake with any great Ap- 
petite, tho tenderly preſs d by my 
Lord. How ſoothing, how encourag- 
ing was his Behaviour! I had pte- 
vailed upon him to promiſe that 1 
ſhould return Home before Dinner, 
that I might not, by a premature 
Diſcovery of what had happened, 
mar my little Plot. Accordingly, 
when our Couſins had taken Leave, 
"RE ſept into Lady Barbaras (my 
Lord's Siſter) Dreſſing- Room, and 
changed my Gown, for her Lady- 
| ſhip had infiſted on my being mar- 
ried i in White; 4 615 an Emblem of 
Purity, ſaid ſhe; a Bride ought to be 
Pure both! in Perſon and Mind; Mar- 
riage, 


{ 
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riage, though I decline the State, is 
honorable ; honorable ever fince our 
Bleſſed Lord deignd' to grace one 
with his ſacred Preſence.” Well, then, 
my White and Silver was: put on, 
and, as I before ſaid, put off again, 
exchanged for a Brown, in which, 
eſcaping from my Lord's encircling, - 
Arms, and the kind Embrace of his 
Siſter alſo, I tripped away to Sir 
Thomas Lichfield's, the laſt Day in 
which I was to ſhelter myſelf beneath 
ſo unhoſpitable a Roof.—But a adicu, 
7 dear Fansy, I am tired vith writ- 


My Mind is too much agitated; 
I Win, as ſoon as I can find Leiſure, 


and ſufficient Compoſure, reſume the 
Subject I was entering on. Yours, 
N moſt affectionately, | 


SELENA MANCHESTER. | 


D's AL *-: 
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I. E T T E R VIII 
The SAME fo the' SAME. 


I Found a great Deal of Company, 
Morning Viſitors,” with my Lady, 
on my Return. Poor Selena is No- 
body, you know, or rather was ſo a 
few Days ago; conſequently no one 
moved from their Seat, or took the 
leaſt Notice of her Entrance, except 
her Ladyſhip, who exclaimed, pee- 
: vithly, «Lord, Miſs Belville, where 
' have you been all this while ; vo are 
never in the Way when one has Oc- 
caſion for you. I wanted you to 
have gone to Baumert's for me, to 
ſee if ſhe has finiſhed my Cap.” «I 
was very particularly basel, my 
Lady,” (returned I careleſsly.) “ En- 
gaged, (repeated ſhe ſcornfully,) I did 
not know your Ladyſhip had had ſo 
numerous an Acquaintance.“ 88 
IV 4 1 not 
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not very extenſive, faid I, at preſent, 
(at the fame Time, with provoking 
Eaſe, patting her Lap-dog,) but it will 
ſoon be enlarged.” Juſt then, as I ex- 
pected, John enterd, and, with a 
Countenance full of Wonder, ſaid to 
me, waking. at the ſame Time one of 
his beſt Bows, A Carriage is at the 
Door; the Servants bade me tell 
Lady Mancheſter that they wait her 
Ladyſhip' s Orders. Is there not a 
young Woman in the Coach,” cried 
d « Yes, Madam.” * Bid her ſtep 
into the Hall, and I will ſpeak to 
her.” You never, Fanny, beheld ſuch 
a Sett of Wonder-ſtruck Faces as ouf 
modiſh Circle exhibited, tho” not yet 
well knowing what to make either of 
John“ 8 Meſſage, or my Anſwer. I, with 
great Compoſure, left them to their 
Conjectures, While I ſtepped up with 


my PONY oc a. very. genteel amiable 
. young 


16 * 
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young Woman, recommended. to me 
by Lady Barbara, in order to pack 
up my Cloaths. After giving her 
proper Inſtructions, I quickly chang- 
ed my plain Dreſs for a moſt ele- 
gant and faſhionable Deſhabille, and 
again ſtepped down to the Parlour. 
1 heard them all talking at once 
as I deſcended, but, on my ruſhing 
upon them in all my unaccuſtomed 

Finery, they were ſtruck dumb with 
Aſtoniſhment. Lady Lichfield, (ſaid 
I, turning to her with a Curt ſey,) 
I come to take my Leave of you, and 
to thank you for the very friend! ly 
"Treatment that I have received from 
your Ladyſhip. Lord Mancheſter alſo, 
to whom I this Morning gave my 
Hand at Sr. George's Church, will, I 
doubt not, take an early Opportunity 
to return his Acknowledgments for 
the many Favours you have conferred 


on wired Woman he thought worthy to 
«21007 become 
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become his Wife.” I might have 
talked for ever; not one of the late 
inſulting Group had Power to open 
their Lips. How humbled now were 
their late haughty Looks. Lady Licb- 
_ field changed Colour; I thought ſhe 
would-haye fainted : Envy, Surprize, 
and Diſcontent were ſtrongly painted 
on her Features, though in general 
they can boaſt very little Exprefſion. 
- John once more made a haſty En- 
trance. Lord Mancheſter, Madam.” 
In came my graceful Lord, my ami- 
able Huſband. With his uſual Ele- 
gance he paid his Reſpects to the 
Company, then advancing to your 
happy Selena, My deareſt Life, 
(eried he,) I came in ſearch of you; 
my Siſter and your other Friends 
wonder what is become of you. How 
could you, my Angel, at ſuch a Time 
as this, think of making your Eſcape 
from! thoſe to whom your Preſence is 48 
AMD D 6 | d 
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ſo dear. I find I ſhall have a Rival 
in every. Man who ſees. you. My 
Couſin, Lord Hamdon, is quite in- 
chanted with my charming Bride. 
Pardon me, Ladies, (again turning to 
the gaping Envy- ſtruck Circle,) I beg 
we may not keep you ſtanding. - Come, 
my Selena, the Carriage waits.“ I 
gave him my Hand, and, curt'ſying, 
with a little Toſs of my Head, (ex- 
cuſe me for that, Fanny, I had been 
provoked into Pride, ) ſuffered him to 

lead me out. Lady Lichſield involun- 
tarily, hardly knowing what ſhe did, 
followed us quite to the Street Door. 
Silly. Soul, was ſhe not already ſuffi- 
ciently mortified ? A new and moſt 
ſuperb Carriage, a Number of ſmart 
Footmen in rich laced Liveries — 


Could the ſurvive ſuch a Shock, 


Spite, Envy, and Aſtoniſhment muſt, 
ere now, have diſpatched her. I could 


1 with laughing to — of the 
| droll 
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droll Figures her and her Quality 
Friends would make after we left 
them ; my Lady, in particular, who 
but the very Day before, was triumph- 
ing over poor me, on my having loſt 
my fancied Conqueſt, and ridiculing 
me for ever having had the Vanity 
but to entertain the moſt diſtant 
Hope, that a Man of Lord Mancheſter's 
Rank and Fortune would ever beſtow 
a ſerious Thought on one like me; 
adding, that ſhe all along knew, that 
he viſited at her Houſe only to have 
an Opportunity of ſeeing Mrs. For- 
teſcue, for whom he had even owned | 
to her, that he ſtill entertained a Paſ- 
fion. A moſt flaming Falthood; for, 
on the contrary, he had ſolemnly af- 
ſured me, that he never, to his Know- 
ledge, had ever ſeen her before that 
Night, that by being with me at the 
Play, ſhe in a flight Meaſure attracted 
his * Fanny, is not this, upor 

| , | © 
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the whole, a joyous Affair, and is not 
your Selena amply revenged? - 
Adieu, you will hardly be able to 
read my Scrawl, ſo much am I hur- 
ried, Yours „ my moſt amiable Girl, 


Bannern 5-2. Fou eber, 
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LETTER . 
"The SAME to the SAME. 


Portman Square, 


s my F. 8 is truely ſincere, 


I will not, at this Time, make a 
| Parade of aſking my beloved Fanny's 
| Company, becauſe, as you tell me, your 


Couſins Leaſons are with you, I know. 
vou cannot be ſpared ; but when they 


are gone, I ſhall inſtantly expect you 
to ſet off, nor will I take a Denial. 


My Lord joins in this Invitation ;; he 


ſays 


t 


but, is convinced, that when he has 


the Pleaſure of your Acquaintance, he 


ſhall love you {till more for your own. 
« She+is my only Friend, my Lord, 


(and I.) Win you ngt Think your. 


Selena's Heart a narrow one, that has 
never known a Lover, and out of a 
Number of Intimates, has ſelected but 


one ſingle Friend, and yet, if I know 
it, it is neither cold, nor inſenſible.“ — 


J rather look upon it as a Proof of 
your Prudence, and delicate Taſte, 
(returned he;) thoſe volatile Hearts 


which conceive what is called a F riend- 


ſhip for almoſt all they meet, and 
which are for ever fancying themſelves 
in Love, know) not the true Nature 
of either of thoſe Paſſions, and rather 


prove their Levity, than Senſibility. 


Real Friendſhip comprehends much 
more than is generally imagined, and 
genuine Love, I believe, is ſeldom ex- 


Pn 
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ſays he loves you, now, for my Sake, 
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perienced but once.“ On all Occa- 
ions, my dear Fanny, the Sentiments 
of this moſt engaging Man are equally 


jolt and delicate. But I trifle with 


your Curioſity, which is, I dare ſay, 


impatient to be gratified as to my 


Manner of Life in my new and btil- 
hant Situation. Tell me of your 


Houſe, your Acquaintances; tell me 
how you paſs your Time, and if you 
do not begin to acquire a Reliſh: for 
thoſe Pleaſures which before were ſpo- 
ken of with a Degtee of Contempt?” 
What Pleaſures does my Fanny mean ? 


Routs, Drums, inſipid Viſits of Cere- 


mony, and the empty Parade of Gran- 
deur? For theſe, be aſſured, my Dear, 


F am as indifferent as ever; ; and yet 
tis certain, I love Pleaſure as well as 


my Neighbours; we all ſeek Happi- 
neſs, and to be pleaſed is to be happy; 
bat then, I ſeek Pleaſure in a very 


\ en Way from our modern Belles. 


At 
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At preſent I am buſy in ſettling the. 
Oeconomy of our Houſhold, and en- 
deavouring to eſtabliſh Order and De- 
corum amongſt our numerous Domeſ- 
tics; a diſorderly Sett of Subjects, whom 
it requires no ſmall Art to govern; and 
yet, if they are not properly governed, 
they create as much Anarchy and Con- 
fuſion, in ones little Kingdom, as the 
licentious Mob, Tools of Party Feuds, 
do in the State. Perhaps tis juſtly or- 
dered by Providence, that thoſe we keep 
merely for State, and to feed our Vanity, 
ſhould be made the Inſtruments of 
puniſhing our Pride, by tormenting, 
and often ruining their haughty Lords 
and Maſters, I own, I think it would 
be a wiſe Law, were our Legiſlators 
to reſtrict the N umber of uſcleſs Do- 
meſtics kept by the Nobility. They 


are, in general, the moſt worthleſs, ex- 
travagant, libertine Sett of Wretches in 


che Creation, brought up in Sloth and 


66 The HusBanD's RESENTMENT. 
Idleneſs, and Debauchery the Conſe- 
quenee of that Idleneſs; drefled out, 
high fed, without Education, without 
Morals, unaccuſtomed to any Kind of 
Labour, to what, when out of Place, 
can they have Recourſe? No Wonder 
our Priſons are ſo full. Female Ser- 
vants are rather more uſeful, becauſe 
they are more notably employed, and 
may, by their Employments, be qua- 
ified to make tolerable Wives; but 
J fear too many of them, accuſtomed 
to Luxury, are often tempted to forfeit 
their Virtue, rather than to fubtnit to 
the coarſe Fare which only they can 
earn by their Induſtry. My Lord has 
fuch a Regiment of Servants, that it 
will be long ere I ſhall even know 
them by Sight ; ſome of them as great 
Coxcombs, and fine Gentlemen as their 


Betters. I ſhould like to make a little 


Reform amongſt them, but tis not my 


Province, nor would it, indeed, be an 


— 
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ealy Taſk to bring into- any Kind of 
Decorum ſuch a. licentious Sett of Be- 
ings. His Houſe Steward, and a grey- 
headed venerable Butler, however, I 
I except, as they ſeem decent worthy. 
Sort of Men; to both of them I have 
hinted a few Inſtructions, which they 
have faithfully promiſed to obſerve. 
As our Houſe, or rather Palace, is ex- 
ceeding large, with extenſive and very 
commodions Offices, I ſhall, as much 
as poſſible, keep the Male and Female 
Servants a- part. Lady Barbara has 
recommended to me à pious ſenſible 
Woman, as my Houſe-keeper, a Wo- 
man of Education, a Merchants Wi- 


dow; who has formerly lived in Afflu- 


ence; to her I have committed the 
Charge of my Maidens, moſt of whom 
are new hired, and out of the Country; 
they have Orders to regard her as 
their | Miſtreſs.” My own Maid will 
ally -affiſt her in the Government 
05 "WS 
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Jof the under Regions. The Men 
and Women are not even to meet 
at Meals; they have each their ſe- 
parate Halls, and their Dinners, &c. 
at different Hours. I would not hinder 

my Damſels from marrying, but I 

would have them comfortably ſettled 
in Life, which I am ſure they cannot 
be if they unite themſelves to a Sett of 
rakiſh lazy Fellows, who are incapa- 
ble of contributing to their Support, and 
whoſe Society is not a little dangerous, 
fince they are often as expert at Seqhuc- 
tion as their Maſters.” I know not, 
indeed, that all my Precautions will 
effectually prevent the Evils I endea- 


vour to guard againſt; but I, at leaſt, 
doo my beſt, and if they will, after all, 


ruin themſelves, why it is no Fault of 
mine. 

This dry Subject, tay dear Foxes; 
nme me greater Lengths than I 

intended; excuſe me; it 10 finiſhed not 


10 to 
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to be reſumed. Adieu, for I ſee it 18 

Time to attend my Toilet. 
Vours moſt affeQtionately, _. 
SELENA. MANCHESTER» 


- _ 1 . 
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EP TT-R . 

The SAME to the SAME, . 
TAN you, my kind indulgent 

Fanny, you do not diſapprove of 
my laſt Epiſtle; you was not tired. 
You love, you ſay, to let my Pen. freely 
take its Courſe, and to expatiate with - 
out Reſtraint on any Subject that pre- 
ſents itſelf, Now, however, you ex- 
pect to aſcend a little, and to be admit - 
ted to the Upper Houſe. But firſt a 
ſhort De ſcription of that Houſe. Pardon 
me, my Dear, I am but a bad Archi - 
tect. I told you u before i it was a pers 
fe, Palace, Our Rooms: of State are 
magnificent beyond; Conception on 1 5 


eſt 
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fineſt Paintings, (for my Lord made not 
the Tour of Italy in vain,) the moſt 
expenſive and elegantly fancified Or- 
naments, and the Furniture of a Piece 
with the reſt. My Lord has a very 


large Eſtate, and perhaps freer from 


Incumbrances than any Nobleman's in 
England. owing to his having as fixed 
Averſion to the faſhionable Vice, 
Gaming: He plays, indeed, in ſelect 
Parties, but for what may be called 
Trifles, a few Hundreds only, never 
riſking more, equally indifferent whe- 
ther he wins or loſes. If he is expen- 
five in any Thing it is in Pictures, and 


in fine Horſes, of which he has ſeveral 


Setts, the moſt beautiful Creatures 1 


ever beheld, and of which Iam almoſt 
as fond as himſelf ; my Carriage, 


drawn by thoſe high-bred and ſpirited 
Animals, excites, I aſſure you, both 


- Envy and Admiration. He has, be- 
es „finding that I am fond of riding, 


and 


rr 
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and that I make, as he is pleaſed to 
ſay, a molt graceful Figure on Horſe- 
back, purchaſed for me ſuch a charm- 
ing Pad! My Horſe. and I, when I 
figure on it in Hyde-park, draw half 
the Beaux in the Place after us.. I am 
ſo delighted with that healthful and 
agreeable Exerciſe, that I ſeldom miſs 
a Morning when the Weather will 
permit. My Lord choſe niy Dreſs, a 
Pea-green Tabby, and a white Hat. 
He ſays I am a perfect Diana; Flat- 
tery from him, and from him only, do 
I defire to hear. May my Charms in 
his Eyes never know a Decreaſe; and 
let all the reſt of his Sex think of me 
as they pleaſe ; for him alone I wiſh to 
ſhine. _ Gratitude in my Breaſt ſup- 
plies the Place of Love. Why then 

does he fo earneſtly defire to inſpire 
me with a warmer Paſſion? Can I be 

more affectionate? Can I be more ſoli- 
citous to oblige? Can I be more indiffe- 
rent 
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rent to all the reſt of Mankind? Why 
. then is he not fatisfied ? He is, he' is, 
my Fanny, —and I am the moſt happy 
of Women. I have alſo the Honor to 
be very much in Lady Barbara's good 
Graces; indeed his whole Family treat 
me in the moſt obliging Manner; by 
their Means I have been introduced to 
4 very numerous Acquaintance. O, 
eries my Fanny, Tthought what would 
be the Caſe: You will ſoon acquire 
n Bon Ton; you will ſoon, for the ſake 
of acting like other People of your 
Nank, follow: their Lead, and ſpend 
your Time as frivolouſſy as the beſt of 
them. Your Time, which you uſed 
io think yourſdf ſo: happy in having 
at your : own» Diſpoſal, will now no 
longer be ſo, but engroſſed by others.” 
2 Softly,” my Friend, you are very 
much | miſtaken. Dearly ſhould 1 
think I had purchaſed my Rank, were 


I. by that, to become the Slave of 
$1.5 | | F aſhion. 


TheHUSBAND's RESENTMENT.” 73 
Faſhion. © No, I will ſtill be Miſtreſs | 
of my precious Time, tilt be at Li- 
berty to diſpoſe of it agreeable to my 
Taſte ; for that Purpoſe I have lay'd 
down a regular Plan, from which 
nothing ſhall tempt me to ſwerve, 
fince my Lord has given it the Sane- 
tion of his Approbation, and this it 
is: One Day, and one only, I dedi- 


cate to my mixed Aſſemblies, to 


which all my mere modiſh A& 
quaintance are to be admitted ; 'T 
call it mixed, "becauſe thoſe I think 


worthy of a greater Degree of Inti- 


macy may alſo, if they chuſo, be of 


thoſe Parties. On theſe Occaſions 
I ſhall, to humour the Taſte of thoſe 
I have te deal with, indulge with 
Cards; and all the e ceterd's of fill | 
Ceremony, Crowd, and Infipidity, 
which conſtitute a Rout. - Another 


Day of each Week I ſet apart for 


Vol. I. 2 return 
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returning the Compliment, of help- 
ing, in my Turn, to fill the Apart- 
ments of thoſe Who have honored 
me with [their Company. Two 
Whole Days in a Week ſacrifced to 
empty Parade, on which I ſhall diſ- 
patch all my ceremonious Viſits, 
leaving thoſe little acceptable Bits 
of Paper, which thoſe, who, pride 
themſelves on a numerous Acquaint- 
- ance, are fo vain of ſeeing multiplied 
on their Table. To free myſelf ſtill 
more from Impertinents, I will re- 
ceive no Morning Viſits, or rather 
admit no Morning Viſitors, except 
any of my Lord's Relations do me 
the Favor to call; they, out of 
Reſpect to him, ſhall ever be deemed 
acceptable Gueſts. But that my 
Lord may not, for want of Amuſe- 
ment at Home, be tempted to ſeek 


it Abroad, 1 alk: endeavor to cleft 
| .{ ,<\an 
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an agreeable Sett from the Multi- 
tude; theſe ſhell all be diſtinguiſhed 
for ſome particular Accompliſhment; 
I ſhall not ſtand either for Rank or 
Fortune, ſo that their - Situations: in 
Life are genteel, and their Education 
good; but, above all, their Cha- 
raters muſt be unexceptionable; 
thoſe who poſſeſs a lively, yet inoffen- 
five Wit; thoſe, who have Talents 
for Muſic; thoſe who ſhine in Con- 
verſation, by their ſuperior Under- 
ſtanding; thoſe who have an elegant 
Taſte in planning Schemes of Amuſe- 
ment; in ſhort, the Gay, the Spright- 
ly, the Animated, and above all the 
Worthy, ſhall be admitted to my In- 
timacy; theſe ſhall conſtitute our 
dining Parties; thiie ſhall form our 
Evening Coteries; with cheſe, when 
Fancy leads, I will ſometimes appear 
in Public ;- and, aided by thele, we. 
* K 2 Will 
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- will have Balls and Concerts at 


Home: But even tbeſe ſhall leave 


my Mornings to myſelf. In bad 


Weather I will amuſe myſelf in my 


_ Cloſet with my Books, my Pen, my 
Pencil, my Muſic, or my Needle. 
Theſe, and ſettling my Family Ac- 


counts, will farniſh me with ſufficient 


Employment; for of the latter T 
ſhall be extremely careful. Nohoneft 


- Tradeſman ſhall ſuffer by the Delay 


of my Payments. The Houſe Stew- 
ard has Orders weekly to bring 


me his Bills, which I think it 


is ' the Duty of every Miſtreſs 
of a Family to inſpect. Beſides 


theſe, I have my own little pri- 


vate Charities to regulate. Moſt 
generouſly has my Lord enabled-me 
to enjoy the greateſt of all-Pleaſures, 


the Power of telieving the Diſtreſſed. 
5 No leſs than Five Hundred a 


Year 
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Year Pin Money ; One Hundred of 
which, conſidering the Profuſion of 
Jewels, and other Ornaments, which 
he has preſented to me, will, I think, 
be ſufficient, as I ſeldom touch a 
Card, to ſupply me with all I ſhall 
have Occaſion for; the reſt I dedi- 
cate to a nobler Purpoſe. I am 
ſcheming a little uſeful Plan of Cha- 
rity, which my Fanny muſt help me 
to complete when we meet. I love 
Method and Regularity in every 
thing. At preſent, I beſtow my 
Donations too much at Random, 
_ conſequently am liable to be. impoſed 
on. Here again, my dear Fanny, 
is a moſt unconſcionably long Letter. 
There is no Help for it, tis my 
Foible ; come, and let me make my 
Excuſes to you in Perſon. Mean 
Time, be aſſured, that I am ever 
yours, 'SgLENA MANCHESTER: 

3 LE T- 
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The Sams to the SAME, 


OW partial is my Fanny to her 
Friend | with you, all I do or 
"I is wiſeſt, virtuouſeſt, diſereeteſt, 
beſt. — But you want to know, if 
J have yet met with any of thoſe 
agreeable Beings whom I ſhould 
chuſe as my Intimates, for my ami- 
able Girl has conceived ſuch an un- 
favorable Idea of the Beaux and 
Belles of this gay Metropolis, that 
ſhe fears I ſhall be as unſucceſsful 
in the Search of my Companions, 
as honeſt David Simple was in that 
of a true Friend. No, my Dear, 
we are not quite ſo bad as that nei- 
ther; for though in the higher Walks 
of Life, People ſeem to have wholly 
laid aſide their Underſtanding, and 
are WT governed by Faſhion, ſo that 
428 K-98 there 
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there is ſcarce any characteriſti-⸗- 
eal Diſtinction between Lord and 
Lord, or Lady and Lady, all being 
the ſame infignificant empty Flut- 
terers; yet, in inferior Stations, Na- 
ture and good Senſe have not wholly 
loſt their Dominion. As a Proof of 
this, I have already picked up ſix 
as agreeable People as any in Eug- 
land, and whofe Society affords me 
at once the moſt lively and moſt _ 
rational Pleaſure ; nor do I deſpair 


of adding daily to their Number, 


till my Party is as numerous as J 
chuſe. With your Leave, I will give 
you a ſlight Sketch of all thoſe with 
whom I am on a Footing of Inti- 
macy; as to thoſe who compoſe 
my Routs, a Quire of Paper would 
hardly contain their Names and 
Titles, and with them, I preſume, 


you have no great Deſire to be ac- 
E 4 quainted. 


j 
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quainted. But for the others: 1 
ſball begin with my Lord's Rela - 
tions: Lady Barbara Mancheſter, a 
ſingle Lady of Fifty, pious to a Degree 
of Superſtition, a gteat Share of good 
Senſe, alloyed with ſome odd Singu- 
larities. Lady Hamdon, a Widow, a 
common Underſtanding, few Ideas be- 
yond Spadill, Manill, and Baſto, fond 
of Parade, and not a little proud of 
ber Rank. Lord Hamdon, her Lady- 
ſhip' 8 eldeſt, and favorite Son, a good 
Sort of a young Man, runs into ſomo 
little Exceſſes, more becauſe it is 
the Faſhion, than from Inclination, 
ſeems indeed to have no ptedomi- 
nant Paſſion, harmleſs, and obliging. 
Lady Betty Mountague, another of 
my Lord's Couſins, a ſprightly, and 
rather coquettiſh Woman of Faſhion, 

far gone ih every modiſh Folly, lives 

| in 9 and dies to be admired; 
3 | | behaves 
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behaves civilly to me; but I can 
plainly perceive has no very cordial 
Affection for me in her Heart; 
wonders how People can think me 
handſome, yet often condeſcends to 
imitate my Manner of putting on 
my Cloaths, and has even changed 
her Hair-Dreſſer for mine. Lady 
Berdmore, a Woman of profound 


Learning, talks of nothing but Sub- 


jects of Literature, and has a ſove- 
reign Contempt for all the reſt of 
her Sex. Lord Conyers, a Man of 
plain good Senſe, grave without 
Stupidity, ſays little, but what he 
ſays is generally much to the Purpoſe. 
The Honorable. Miſs Limſters, two 
ſhowy young Women, rather af— 
feed, and too viſibly on the Watch 
for Admiration. Lord Darcy, a moſt 
agreeable, accompliſhed Man, x 
Man who, in every Reſpect, does 
Honor to his Rank. They ſay his 

E 5. only 
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only Son, who is at preſent Abroad 
on his Travels, is a ſtill more accom- 
pliſhed, more amiable Man than his 
Father; Fame ſpeaks Wonders in his 
Praiſe. Here ends my Liſt of Quality 
Relations. Now for my humbler. 
Friends. Firſt, Mrs. Grafton, a young 
Widow, who, on a Jointure of Five 
Hundred a Year, lives in a very gen- 
teel, though not expenſive Stile; 
every thing about her Has an Air 
of uncommon Elegance; her Per- 
ſon, without being: ſtrikingly hand- 

ſome; is perfectly agreeablez ſhe has 
the fineſt Voice in the World, and 
plays both the Harpſichord- and Lute 
with exquiſite Taſte, as well as Ex- 

ecution ; her Conduct through Life, 

"has been perfectly irreproachable. 
Next, Captain Daſbwoad, a truly fine 


Gentleman, extremely lively, and 
poſſeſſed of a Fund of Wit and Hu- 
el ener ee mor. 
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mor. He enjoys a ſmall Eſtate be- 
ſides his Commiſſion; is of a good 
Family, and keeps the beſt Company 
in Town, without having imbibed 
any of their faſhionable Follies. The 
two Miſs Meyn, Daughters of the 
late gallant / Colonel. of that Name, 
exceeding” fine. Girls, excell in every 
agreeable Accompliſhment ; ſenfi- 
ble, | prudent, and uncommonly 
'graceful in their Manner, yet often 
-ſubje&ed to Mortifications from the 
Narro wneſs of their Fortunes. They 
are ny particular Favorites; I muſt 
fall on ſome Scheme to render their 
Situations more agreeable; Mr. 
Stanford, a ſenſible old Bachelor, a 
Poet, Painter, and Mafician ; a well- 
bred and converſible Mah. The 
HFonorable Mr. Henry Davenport, 


handſome, poblite, ſprightiy; te 


fineſt Dancer in Exgland. Sent for ui 
9211 E 6 a great 
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a great Hurry by Lady Barbara. 

Adieu, my Dear; yours in Haſte, 

I SxTTNA Mavcnzsrrx. 


7 LE TT ER. A 
The SAME t the SAME.” 
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| Aw ds think ye; 1 was ſent 
for? Nothing leſs than to ac- 
company her Ladyſhip to a. Metho- 
diſt Meeting. The Preacher was 
ſufficiently eloquent, and ſpoke with 
\a Feryor that ſhewed what he ſaid 
came from the Heart, and, conſe- 
quently, would ſtand the better 
Chance to reach the Heart. Aſter 
a Very long Sermon, Lady Barbuna 


carried me to the Houſe of one of 
her pious Friends, a Perſon of Con- 
"_ for I do not —— 
ws © 2 Piety 


\ 
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Piety makes them at all more hum- 
ble than People of the World; they 
keep their Inferiors, though called 
Brethren, at a convenient Diſtance, 
This ſpiritual Rout was compoſed al- 
moſt wholly of People of Quality; a 
Female Circle, and as formal as you 
pleaſe; ; talked a great deal of Reli- 

| gion, now and then mixing a few 
ſcandalous Anecdotes of their abſent 
Friends. Upon the whole, I was 
heartily weary,” and returned Home 
with a much better Opinion 'of the 
Preacher than his Heaters. My 
Lord was greatly entertained with 
my Deſcription of the Devotees. He 
often raillies his Siſter on this Head, 
and once, in my Preſence, made her 
"Half angry, (though ſhe perfectly 
doats on him,) by reading to her 
hat Part of Sterne's Sentimental 
. where be deſcribes the dif- 
ferent 
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ferent Gradations of the French La- 
dies; adding, that he was ſorry Lady 
Barbara had e d the laſt 
Stage. inge 2.58 „enten 
Fanny, my dear Girl, can I be- 
Jon, my Eyes? Ves, poſitively, 
Lady Lichpeld's Carriage has juſt 
ſtopped at the Door. Is it. poſſible 
ſhe ſhould be ſo. mean? I will admit 
her, on Purpoſe to mortify her, by 
| the Diſplay of my Elegance and 
FCinery. Things of that Nature only 
| have Power to affect her. Adieu; 
the Viſit will ſoon be, over, then nl 
1 PTR my Pen. 
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Jou never, Fanny, beheld ſuch ab- 
Jet. Servility ; ;: ſhe! could. not have 
. approached. an Empreſs, with more 

Diffidence, and aukward Reſgect, 
than ſhe now did the late ee 
and 


191 
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Uno with us. The former is my 
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and ihſulted Be/ville. ' She gazed at 
my Apartments, felt how much they 
excelled hers in Elegance and Gran- 
dure. She faultered · out ſomething 
of her having intended herſelf the 
Honor of waiting on me ſooner, 

but did not know — There ſhe ſtopt 
ſhort, played with her Fan, then 


turned to admire my Ear- Rings, 
which ſhe thought had a much finer 


Luſtre than her's. In ſuch inſigni- 


ficant Nothings ſhe waſted about 


ten Minutes; then aroſe; hoped ſhe 
ſhould ſoon have the Honor of ſee- 
ing me; Nobody in the World for 
whom ſhe had a more tender Friend- 


ſhip; and thus winding up her ſtu- 


pid Viſit with a handfoms: _ 
made her Exit. 
My Hair - Dreſſer waits. Lord 

Darcy. and Lady Betty Mountague 


dear 


| 
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dear Lord's moſt intimate and fa- 
vored Friend; in diſtinguiſhing 
that worthy Nobleman, he gives a 


convineing Proof of his Taſte. Re- 


member, Fanny, that you are now 
daily expected ”y your ever affec- 
tionats 5 | 


SrLENVA MANCHESTER. 
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ger off immediately; my dear 

Friend, I never before ſo ardently 
awiſh'd for your Company. 3 Thave 
been alarm'd at ſome odd Senſations. 
O, Fanny, why did the Preſence of 
Lord Haſtrags excite ſuch ſtrange 
Emotions] But that filly Notion, 


A which by: ſome Means or other I 


a 5 . have 
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have imbibed, that the Heart ſooner 
or later muſt feel the Power of a 
Paſſion, never yet experienced by me, 
often, in ſpite of my betterJudgment, 
diſquiets me. Come and reaſon me 
out of this intimidating Weakneſs; 
help me toperſuade myſelf that it was 
only Surprize, at beholding aMan ſo 
much more amiable, ſo much more 
accompliſh'd than any I had hitherto 
met with, which agitated me on the 


Sight of Lord Haſtings; yet I had 
been prepared to expect ſomething 


uncommonly engaging in him. A 
fond Father had often painted the 


Virtues and Graces of . a beloved 
Son/ in their brighteſt Colours; but 


to own the Truth, I had never 
been able to liſten to Lord · Darcy 
on this Subject, without a ſecret 
Uneaſineſs. I had even dreaded the 
Thoughts of being introduced to 
a this 
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this Phœnix. Vou cannot wonder 
then, after encouraging ſuch; ſtrange 
Notions, of I hardly knew what, 
that I ſhould be a little fluttered, 
when he, laſt Night, unexpectedly 
entered our Drawing Room, in his 
Travelling Dreſs; deeming it un- 
neceſſary to ſtand on Ceremony 
amongſt his Relations, and being 
impatient to embrace his Father, 
after a long Abſence, for he is but 
juſt returned from making the grand 
Tour: On hearing then, I ſay, 
that Lord Darcy was with us, he 
inſtantly threw himſelf again into 
his Chaiſe, and drove to our Houſe. 
We had no other Company but his 
Father, Lady Barbara, and Lady 
Betty Mountague, Who I believe 1 
told you were to dine with us. : Juſt 

as we were taking our Coffee, a 
Serrant entered, and announced Lord 
| Haſtings. 
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Haſtings, The Cup almoſt dropped 


from my Hand, ſo much did even 


the ſudden Mention of his Arrival 
diſconcert me. We all roſe for his 
Reception, while Lord Darcy flew 
to meet him at the Door. The 
graceful Youth ruſh's into his ex- 
tended Arms. Lord Mancheſter alſo 
embraced him, then led him to 
me, exclaiming, a he -advanced, 
** Behold my Selena, the Pride of 
our Family. I beſpeak your Friend- 
ſhip for our accompliſhed Couſin.” 


A fine Glow fluſhed the Cheek of 


the elegant young Man, while he, 
with infinite Dignity, paid his Com- 


pliments to me and the other Ladies. 


Lady Barbara, with the Freedom 
of a Relation, offered him her 
Cheek, which he reſpectfully ſaluted. 


1 believe Lady Betty envied her that 


Felicity, for I could ſee ſhe was ex- 
TILE ceed- 
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ceedingly ſtruck with his Perſon and 
| Addreſs, by the Pains ſhe. took to 
diſplay her Charms to the beſt Ad- 
vantage. Her Coquetry has very 
little artful Refinement in it; her 
eager Deſire of Admiration is too 
viſible to be very ſucceſsful; and 
yet, in this Inſtance, I may be miſ- 
taken, for ſhe very ſoon engaged 
Lord Haſtings in Chat, and for the 
Remainder of his Vifit engroſſed 
moſt of his Attention, though, as 
ſhe had a Cold, and was rather 
muffled up, in my Opinion ſhe never 
looked leſs attractive. But Men and 
Women differ in their Taſtes. We 
are not competent Judges of each 
other's Beauties: Envy, the other 
_ Sex pretend to ſay, dims our Eyes 
on theſe Occaſions. Hateful Paſ- 
fon, I hope it never has, nor ever 
will find Entrance into the Breaſt of 
* | your 
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your Selena. I will do even Lady 
Betty Juſtice.— Even Lady Betty,” 
the never was a Favorite of mine; 
for I have Reaſon to fear he is not 
my Friend, though ſhe affects to 
wear the Maſk of being ſo. I am 
told, that ſhe often, behind my 
Back, expreſſes her Surprize, that 
Lord Manc beſter ſhould; marry ſuch 
an inſignificant Girl. It has even 
been hinted, that ſhe had ſome 
Hopes of having him Herſelf; it 
was - a Match talked of, and not 
a little wiſhed for, by the Relations 
on both Sides. How then; can I ex- 
pe& the ſhould love me, who diſ- 
appointed thoſe Hopes ? But will 
ſhe not be made ample Amends if 
ſhe can get his Couſin, whoſe Age 
is ſo much more ſuitable, and who 


is—But I check my Pen; it is not 
neceſſary 
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neceſſary for me to join in his Praiſe: 


Vet, ſurely, there can be no Crime 
in my admiring him whom all the 


World admire. A cool Admiration; 


tis all he ought, tis all he ſhall in- 
ſpire in my Heart; a Heart which 


T would pierce, were it ever to har- 


bour a Wiſh contrary to Duty, Grati- 
tude, and thoſe ſolemn Vows, which 
ſhall ever be ſacredly binding to 


Vour affectionate 
= SELENA MancnesTaR. 


p. 8. Ny Lord expects you; ſet 
off, then, my amiable Fanny, 
ſet off immediately on the 
Receipt of this, if you wiſh to 
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Tu Caps came fafe, my dear 
Charlotte. Many Thanks to 
my fair Couſins, for helping me to 
get all my little Finery in Order for 
this important Journey to London. 
I think them exceeding pretty. I 
am ſure they would make no ſmall 
Figure i in a Country Church ; but 
whether or no'they will'paſs Muſter 
in the gay Town to which I am 
haſting, is a Matter of Doubt; for 
both the Inſide and Outſide of the 
Head are there on a very different 
Conſtruction; by all - Accounts, to 
what they are amongſt us rural 
Damſels. I fancy I ſhall find 


them, 
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them, according to Milton's * 
tion, 


In outward hd elaborate | 
In inward lefs exact. 


1 write this at our laſt Stage,” while 
I fip my Tea. Mamma, that I might, 
as, ſhe ſaid, appear as Somebody, and 
not diſgrace. the Noble Friend to 
whom I am going, has not only made 
me take Sally with me, but honeſt 
Hunphry alſo, who has Leave to tay 
a few Days in London, ere he re- 
turns, to fee rare Sights. I am 
highly diverted at the Thoughts 

of the droll Figure he will make 
amongſt his Brethren of the Cloth; 
they ſuch Beaux, he the yery 
Picture of Scrub in the Stratagem, 
with his lank Hair, his clowniſh 
Gait, his long-ſkirted Coat, which 
has ſerved the Male Domeſtic of 
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our Family from Time immemorial, 
being carefully duſted and hung on 


a Peg in the Hall, never put on 
but on High-days and Holy-days. 
I ordered him juſt now, as we ſhall 
reach my Friend's this Evening, to 
ſpruce himſelf up a little. Send for 
a Barber, (ccied I,) and let him ſhake 
ſome Powder on your Hair: They 
are fine Folks in London, Humphry,” - 
added I, ſmiling. © Oh, Miſtreſs, 
let me alone for that, (ſaid he, rear- 
ing up his Head, and caſling an Eye 
on his Coat and Waiſtcoat, while his 
Hands were ſtretched down at full 
length and ſtuft into his Pockets,) 
I can make myſelf as ſmart as my 
Neighbours; it is eaſy done when a 
Body has Time, as it were, and not 
fo deadly hurried. as one is in the 
Country; when. one, has all Sorts of 


Work to do, as one may ſay; aye, 
or. 1. F ape, 
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aye, let me alone for chat — fine 
Folks they may be — but who's 
afraid?” In ſaying this, he flouriſhed 

his hand, and ftrutted off. WM; 
Heaven, my Dear, [ ſhall die 2 
Laughing. There he is in the Vard, 
Juſt before the Windows, ſtumping 
up and down, by Way of ſhewing 
himſelf, Such a Figure ! The Barber 
is a Wag, I find; for, in your Life, 
you never beheld ſuch a Head as he 
has made him; or is it the natural 
Obſtinacy of his Carrotty Locks ? 
_ Now every ſeparate Hair doth ſtand 
on End, in Spite of a Load of Flour 

ſhook from the Drudging Box, 1 
preſume, by its lying in ſuch Heaps; 
nor has his Face been much leſs 
baſted. Poor Humphry ! Do, Salh, 
take one of the Corners of his long 
Cravat, which he has ſpread ſo 
ſmoothly” « over his Breaſt, and wipe 
his 
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his Face, that we may not be miſtaken 
for Strolling Players, and he ready 
dreſſed to perform the Ghoſt" of 
Hamlet,—Sally is gone to obey my 
Orders, not a little vex d that any 
one ſhould preſume to play Tricks 
with her Sweetheart, and alſo ra- 
ther diſpleaſed at my Mirth. But 
adieu, my Dear, the Chaiſe is rea- 
dy; I ſhall not forget my Promiſe. 
You have ever been Selena's Con- 
fidant as well as mine; if ſhe con- 
tinues to give me Leave, you ſhall, 
as uſual, be informed of all that 
happens to her, and your Friend, 


Falncas ADAMS. 


F 2 L E T- 
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| LETTER XIII. 
5 De SAME to the SAME. 


X London. 
8 HAR LOTTE, this London 
abſolutely beggars all Deſcrip- 
tion. No Wonder People ſpeak of 
it with ſuch Raptures; for conſider- 
ing it merely as a Town, without 
including any of its Amuſements, 
'tis certainly the fineſt Place in the 

World. How muſt honeſt Humphry 
be ſtruck ; how aſtoniſhed, when I, 
his Lady Miſtreſs, gazed round with 
ſo much Wonder. The Width of 
the Streets, the Number of Lamps, 
the fine ſmooth Pavement, and the 
noble Buildings; no, it far tranſcends 
all I had ever heard of it. We 
met ſuch a Multitude of ſuperb 
Carriages, with Flambeaux blazing, 
that 
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that 'I found myſelf Nobody, in 


Spite of all my good Mother's Pre- 


cautions. On a Stoppage in one of 
the Streets, Humpbry took the Op- 
portunity to diſmount, and coming 
up to the Chaiſe Door, © We are all 
wrong, Miſtreſs,” (faid he, ſcratch- 
ing his Head, forgetting that it had 
been under the Hands of a Barber.) 


« Why ſo?” (cried I.) „Why! I 


ſee, (anfwered he,) that 'tis the Fa- 
ſhion, as it 'were, to carry Candles 
here up behind the Coaches ; but, 


indeed, we had none big enough at 


the Hall; and, to be ſure, I don't 
ſee the Need of them neither, when 
there are ſuch a deadly Power of 
Lamps hung up; thof, mehaps, 
People have worſe Eyes here than 
in the Country ; ; and no Wonder, 
when there is ſuch a Smoak and 
Smother.” I laughed, and bade him 

£ | F 3 reſume 


wiſhed myſelf fairly in the Country 
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reſume his ſtation. At laſt we reach 
ed Portman-Sguare, and ſtopped at 
my deſtined Abode; a perfect Palace, 
as Selena juſtly called it. The Door 
opened, and diſplayed a magnificent 
Hall, illuminated with Lamps, and 
crowded with Domeſtics. I aſked. 
for Lady Manchefter, . Your Name, 
Madam, (cried a powdered. Cox- 
comb.) * Miſs Adams.” With a 
ſaucy Sort of Eaſe he led me to the 
Drawing Room. Is there any 
Company ?”” With a Kind of inſo- 


lent Grin, he anſwered, ** Only a 
private Party.“ Would you believe it, 
Charlotte, in Spite of the Love I 


have for my unchanged, and ever 
amiable Friend, I, at that Moment 


again, I felt a humiliating Inferio- 
rity, one of the moſt painful Senſa» 


oP. in the World. The Fellow 


ſtepped 
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ſtepped in to announce me. Scarce- 


ly had he uttered my Name, when 
the kind Selena flew to welcome 


me. She ruſhed upon me in a Blaze 


of Diamonds, and a thouſand Times 
more lovely than when ſhe left us. 
Lovely, on my Word, Charlotte; I 
think ſhe is the moſt compleat 
Beauty I ever beheld. - Certainly, 


Dreſs is of infinite Advantage. 


While ſhe held me preſſed to her 
friendly Boſom, 1 forgot all my 
Diffidence , forgot the Diſparity 
which Fortune had made betweeri 
us, and experienced the moſt heart- + 


felt Delight, in being again reſtored 


to the Companion of my Childhood, 


the Friend of my "Heart. She took 


my Hand, and, leading me towards 
a tall, majeſtic, middle aged Man, 
who I found, by her Addreſs, to be 
Lord Mancheſter, Give me Leave, 
2 F 4 my 


104 The HUSBAND 'SRESENTMENT. 


my Lord, (faid ſhe,) preſenting me to 1 


him, to introduce my amiable Fanny 
Adams, who has, at laſt, to make 
my Happineſs ſtill more perfect, 
bleſſed me with her Preſence.“ 
My Lord received me with great 
Politeneſs ;—And here, Charlotte, let 
me digreſs, to give you my Opinion 
of him, for you: know I am apt to 
form my Judgment of People at firſt 
Sight, and alſo that I ſeldom; alter 
that Judgment on 2 farther Ac- 
quaintance; tis not the firſt Time 
that you have raillied me on my 
pretending to be a Phyſiognomiſt. 
My Lord, then, though Love, all- 
powerful Love, made him humble 
in the Choice of a Wife, ſeems na- 
turally to have a ſufficient Share of 
Haughtineſs 5 his Countenance is 
not ſo pleaſing as, upon the W hole, 
I, expected to find it from the 
\ | I De- 
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> | Deſcription of my Friend. He 
| 1s, however, well made, and prace- 
, ful in his Perſon, but looks, I 
think, rather older then ſhe ſays he 
is; he has a ſhrewd ſenſible Face, 
and penetrating Eyes. I fancy he is 
of a haſty Temper, but that is at 
preſent merely Conjecture, which TI 
form from the Caſt of his Features. 
His Behavior to the charming 
Selena is perfectly engaging, and as 
he is paſt the Age of Inconſtancy, 
I have reaſon to hope that her Hap- 
pineſs will be laſting. Indeed ſhe 
has ſuch various Attractions, that ſhe 
might fix even the Heart of a Rover. 
After receiving and returning, as well 
as I could, my Lord's polite Com- 
pliments, his Lady-introduced me to 
the reſt of the Company, Lady Ba- 
bara Mancheſter, Lady Betty Moun- 
tague, Capt. Daſhwood, and two other 
1 (LIE? n Gentle- 
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Gentlemen, whoſe Names I have 
forgot; no matter. The Ladies ho- 
nored me with a flight Curt'ſey, 
continuing all the while to talk to 
each other. without looking at me, 
and then, without further Ceremony, 
plumping again into their Seats, 
while Selena placed me by her on a 
Couch. I wonder how ſhe could 
ſpeak fo favourably of Lady Bar- 
bara: Never did I ſee ſuch a forbid- 
ding Piece of Antiquity, ſuch-harſh 
primmed up Features; her very Looks 


chilled me, and brought me at once 


to the freezing Point. Lady Betty is 
not a whit more amiable, though 


youngand tolerably handſome, tall, 


well made, and well dreſſed, dark 
Hair and Eyes, an oval Face, a 


- High aquiline Noſe, a Mouth with a 


diſdainful Caſt about it, her Com- 


plexion as ſhe pleaſes, but natu- 


rally 


- 
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rally brown, and I ſuſpe& not very 
blooming. — Charlotte, my Dear, we 
are all i in the wrong Box as to Heads, 
and no leſs ſo in our eaſy Sha 83 
flat as a Pan- eake at top ſhoul be 
the Hair, and ſtiff as a Poker ſhould 
be the Stays. I dare fay our modiſh; 
Belle pronounced me a downright 
Object; and yet I would not change 
Figures with her for all her Fortune.. | 
Well faid Nerd, He tor 2 am 
ae 
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The SAME 70 the Save. „ 


I Bevin to be. better reconciled: to 
my new Situation. than I was 
Yeſterday. What ſtrange Machines 
we are, that even the Weather, and 
a little more Fatigue than ordi- 
nary can unhinge, and how much 
greater a Share has Fancy and good 
Spirits in conſtituting our Happineſs 
than Reaſon. Yeſterday I was out 
of Conceit with every Thing ; in vain 
did Reaſon tell me, that my Friend 
refoiced at my Arrival ; that my Lord 
had received me with all poſſible 
Civility ; that the reſt of the Com- 
pany were ſufficiently polite, and 
that it was very agreeable to live in 
ſo elegant a Houſe, to feaſt on Dain- 
ties, and to ſleep on Down. Where- 
2 oo 41 


ledged as true, and that not becauſe 
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as To-day, when I have recovered my 


wonted Vivacity, I aſſent to all that 


which I peeviſhly denied the Night 
before. On what, then, can we de- 
pend, fince what at one Time appears 
falſe, in a few Hours after is acknow- 


we are convinced by Reaſon or Argu= 
ment, but merely becauſe we have 
enjoyed a good Night's Reſt. Even 


Lady Barbara's harſh Winter Face 
ſeemed leſs forbidding this Morning 


while ſhe ſipped her Tea, than it did 


laſt Night while ſhe ſipped her 


Coffee; perhaps my being better 


pleaſed with myſelf, made me better 
pleaſed with others. And why, you 
will aſk, was you better pleaſed with 


yourſelf 75 Becauſe, Child, by the Aſ- 
ſiſtance of Lady Manchefter's Woman, 


1, was made to appear like otner 


1 70 * Hair properly flatrened, 
| and 
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and my Waiſt properly lengthened; 
Nor was I ſo much indebted for this 
to the Maid as to her lovely Miſtreſs, 
who had kindly, and with all that 
delicate Secrecy which enhances the 
Value of a generous Gift, provided a 
little elegant Wardrobe for me, of 
Which the, in a Manner, compelled 
me to accept. The Things fitted me 
to a Miracle, for we are exactly of a 
Size. — Now, as ſhe has informed 
me; that People in this good Town 
judge only by Appearances, and that 
all that js required is only a proper 
Degreeof Confidence and fine Cloaths, 

I think I can now out- ſtare even Lady 
Betty, and, with a little Practice, 
doubt not but I ſhall be able to give 
myſelf as many contemptuous Airs as 
her b ee which Lſind are — 


5 
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After Breakfaſt, my Friend denied 
herſelf the Pleaſure of her uſual 
Morning Ride, that ſhe might a- 
muſe me with a Walk in the Part. 

Heavens, Charlotte] you never be- 
held ſuch ſtrange looking Animals 
as are your London Beaux. A dimi-— 
nutive Race of Beings — And ſo de- 

corated — Waiſts and Queues with- 
out End and their ſcraggy Necks 
muffled up, as if dying of ſore 
Throats. But though thus careful 
of their Necks, (though not one in 
ten of them is worth hanging,) 
they make not the leaſt Scruple of 
expoſing their Heads, in every Senſe 
of the Word; (I hope you remark 
this excellent Pun;) for you never 
ſaw ſuch pigmy Hats I ſhould ex- 
cept thoſe of the Military, which are 
as ridiculouſly on the contrary Ex- 
treme—— And then their Jemmy 
ad Canes, 
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Canes, hung with Taſſels on their 
ſlender _ Wriſts; and their well- 
ſcented: white Handkerchief, one 
Corner dangling out of their Pockets; 
and, to complete all, a large Noſe- 
gay. ſtuck in one of. their Button- 
holes. Sweet, delicate Creatures 

How can a poor ignorant Country- 


Girl preſerve her Heart from ſuch 


powerful Attractions? I am even in 


doubt, whether I have not already 


left it amongſt them. 


Sally is come | to- dreſs me before 
| Dinner z. ſhe interrupts me with her 

Prattle; no filencing her, ſo full of 

the ſtrange Things ſhe fees and 
hears. As fer poor Humpbhry, he 
has ſcarce either ſhut his Eyes or 
his Mouth ſince his Arrival, ſtaring 
and gaping with Wonderment at 
every Object he encounters. The 
en, it ſeems, have played him 
ſome 
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ſome droll Tricks, which, how- 
ever, may have a bad Effect on his 


Head, his Senſes are ſo bewildered. 
I have not Time, or I am ſure you 


would laugh with me at one Story 
of him, which Sally has juſt related, 


But adieu, we have a great deal of 
Company to Dinner. 


' _ - Yours in haſte, id y 


L * T 1 E R xv. | 
The amy to the Saur. 


Ou. Gharlitte !i what a Man have 

Iſeen! Were it not that Deſpair, 
that the utter Impoſſibility of en- 
tertaining the leaſt Shadow of Hope 
guards niy Heart, Tſhould abſolutely 
dea loſt Woman: For is it in 
6d: | 24 Woman 
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Woman to reſiſt the captivating At- 
trations of the young, the bloom- 
ing, the elegant Lord Huſthngs ? 
How the Coquette Lady Berry diſ- 
torted every Limb and Feature to 
attract his Notice, by way e of call- 
ing forth all her Charms; how ſhe 
ſmiled upon him, and diſplayed her 
white Teeth ; how ſhe languiſhed 
on him with her naturally pert Eyes; 
and how very, very little Return 
did he make to all her Advances, 
Ah, Haſtings, why that Air of ſe- 
ducing Languor? Why thoſe half- 
breathed Sighs ? Why thoſe ſpeaking 
Glances, ſo expreflive of Love, Re- 
ſpect, and Deſpait? I tremble. 1 
ine Peace of my Friend, though 1 

haye no Fear of het Virtuey a Vir- 
tue founded an Principle, and deeply 
engraven an het Heart. Noble will 
the her Conqueſt, but ſevere muſt 
no be 
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be the Struggle. Have you no Diſ- 
cretion, Lord Mancbeſter? Not one 
Spark of Jealouſy in your Compoſi- 
tion? Do you not remember the 
impaſſioned Days of Youth, or do 
you judge of others by your own 
philoſophical Coolneſs ? Why force 
Lord Haſtings to make your Houſe 
his Home in the Abſence of his 
Father? Nay, worſe than this, Char- 


| lotte, I heard him myſelf give a 


prefling Invitation to ſpend the Sum- 
mer with them in the Country. 
Lady Mancheſter hid a riſing Bluſk 
behind her Fan, Lord Haſtings could 
not conceal his Tranſport while he 
imprudently accepted the Invitation, 
and I could ſee the too penetrating 
Lady Betty half 'check a Smile of 
Contempt, while ſhe glanced her 
Eye towards my diſconcerted Friend. 
I fear, I fear ſome fatal Conſe- 
Ren quences 
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quences from all this. To you, 
Charlotte, I ſpeak freely, becauſe I 
know, and have, in an hundred In- 
ſtances, had Proofs of your Diſcre- 
tion. Where, my Dear, ſhall we | 
hope to. find Happineſs in this vain 
World, fince neither Rank, Riches, 
Youth, nor Beauty, nay, all of them 
combined, can, you find, inſure 
Felicity. Poor Selena fatally expe- 
riences, in _ of all her _=»_ 
Fortune, that {74 


© That cruel Soaklandas unpoſics'd. 
f Corrodes and leavens all the reſt. 


I fear, if thoſe new and dangerous 
Senſations which ſhe begins to expe- 
rience ſhould gain a greater Aſcend- 
ancy than at preſent over her Heart, 
ſhe will rather be an Object of 
Pity than of Envy. Tis a tender 
e, Point, on which I hardly 
en know 
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know how to touch, leſt I ſhould 
give her Pain; and yet 'tis the Part 
of a Friend to warn and guard her, 
by the Counſels of Prudence ; but 
ſhe takes Pains, 'I think, to avoid 
the Subject; tis her extreme Deli- 
cacy: She could, I fancy, write with 
more F reedom than ſhe can now 
ſpeak. Sweet Creature, _ Heaven 
be her Guide. | pf 


Adieu, my Dear, we are going to 
Ranelagh. | 
qt Yours, as uſual, 


| FRANCES ADans. 
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1 The SAME to the SAME. 


| Ne, my Dear, what 
ſhall T fay of Ranelagh? Such 

'A Room, "Tack Beaux, ſuch Belles, 
ſuch Muſic, ſuch Singing, my little 
Head is turn d. No wonder, when 

for ſo many Hours I continued to 
trot round and round like a Horſe 

in a Mill. An elegant Compariſon, 

which, however, I have not the 
Vanity to boaſt of as my own. 

Our Party conſiſted of Lord and 

Lady Mancheſter, Lady Betty Moun- 
tague, Lord Haſtings, and Lady 

Barbara, who, like the Devotee fo 

humorouſly deſcribed in the Specta- 

tor, does not go to publick Places 

"by way of Amuſement, but to 
comment on the Wickedneſs of 


the 
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the Age, and to pray for its Refors 

mation; ſhe lives in the World, : 
and denies herſelf none of the 
Diverſions of it, but with a conſtant 
Declaration how / infipid: all things 
in it are to her, who never truly 
enjoys herſelf but at Church. A 
droll Mortal Lady Betty, on the 
contrary, as ſetting up for the Cha- 
racter of a Wit, deems it incumbent 
on her to affect the Free- thinker, 
and to laugh at vulgar Prejudices. 
Lord Haſtings, the elegant, ſenſible 
Lord Haſtings, deſpiſes them both, 
reſerving all his Eſteem, his Ad- 
miration, I may add, his Adoration, 
for our Friend; tho' (as I believe 
I before hinted) an Alliance between 
him and the fair Mountague is wiſh- 
ed for, and even expected by the 
Relations on both Sides. Ah, no, 
that will never do: He is born, tho 


equally 
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equally the diſtinguithed Favorite 
of Fortune and Nature, to pine and 
languiſh with a hopeleſs Paſſion. 
His Behavior laſt Night kept me 
in continualAlarm he ſeemed ready 

to fight every Man. who ' approached 

his Divinity, or who dared to gaze 
on her Charms; and that every Male 
Creature in the Room did, with 
manifeſt Rapture, for tis certain no 
one Woman in the Whole brilliant 
Aſſembly could boaſt of . half fo 
many Attractions. Lord Mancheſter 


enjoyed the Triumph of her Beduty; 


he ſeems to habe very little Jealouſy 
in his Compotition, or has too much 
Confidence in his amiable Wife to 
indulge it, for certainly we all have 
a. Spice of it in our Nature; nor 
would he retain his philoſophical 
OCompoſure, did he ſuſpect what to 
me, and what! I fear. to others alto, 
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is but too viſible, Lord Haſtings's 
_ unfortunate ' Paſſion. I mean; for 
Selena has a prudent Command of 
herſelf, and if the fighs, it is in 
ſecret. Sighs that ſhe did not ſooner 
know this accompliſhed Lord, and 
ſighs that ſhe ſhould ſigh from ſuch 
a Cauſe. But if I know her, Sighs 
will be all her Crime. She will, 
I am convinced, do honor to ra 
Sex, by gaining a. noble tho' pain- 
ful Conqueſt over herſelf. I this 
Morning, on finding her alone in her 
Cloſet, ventured to drop ſome Hints, 
which, I hoped, would draw her 
into a Converſation on this impor- 
tant Subject, and that not out of 
Female Curioſity, but that ſhe might 
receive Eaſe from unburthening her 
Mind to me, and alſo chat I might - 
uſe my beſt Endeavors to ſtrengthen 
her againſt her involuntary Weak— 
Vol. I. G neſs. 
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neſs. But I did not ſucceed; ſhe . 
bluſh'd, and, fault ring, cried, . Spare 
me, my Fanny, I cannot ſpeak, and 
yet you are intitled to my utmoſt 
Confidence: Be ſatisſied (added ſhe, 
after a Pauſe;) I will write, that will 
give me leſs Pain. Leave me now, 
my Friend, and I will endeavor 
with my Pen to draw you a true 
Picture of this too ungovernable 
Heart: You ſhall judge for me; you 
ſhall direct me; do it with Freedom; 
cenſure me where I am in Fault, 
and reaſon me into more Confidence 
of myſelf. I have made what 1 
hope will prove a fixed Reſolution ; 


you muſt ſtrengthen it. A Servant 


tapt at the Door, on which I retir- 
* Adieu. I long for her m 


You: &c. 
1 
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| TY. Fans! has, I find, Uiſcovered 
| Lord Haſtings s unfortunate (let 
| me ad call it criminal) Attachment, 
and ſhe trembles for the Peace, 
| perhaps too for the Honor of her 
Friend. The former is indeed; deep- 
| ly wounded; but forthelatter, deſpiſe 
me not, Fanny, nor judge ſo, meanly 
of your Selena. Am I not Miſtreſs 
of my own Actions? Or have you 
adopted Lady Barbaras Opinion, 
hit #9 care. Maghines dune 
an irreſiſtable Fate? If it were 1o, 


cn for my Copduck. But white 
I have the Uſe of my Reaſon, while 
I know to: diſtinguiſn Good from 
2108290 G 2 | Evil, 


Evil, never ll your Friend be 
guilty of a Crime which I ſhudder 
but to think of. No, 1 am not 
only bound to Lord Mancheſter by 
the moſt ſacred Vows, but by a 
Gratitude which, in my Breaſt, will 
ever ſupply the Place of Love. 
Love, fatal Love! Oh, that I had 
ever continued inſenfible of its cruel 
Power! Why did 1 ever behold 
this dangerous Man! ? and why is he 
_ "continually thrown in my Way? 1 
don it was not in my Power to 
| behold him with Indifference; his 
Various Accompliſhments, his viſible 
Partiality, his almoſt indiſcreet Aſſi- 
duity, make but too much Im- 
preſſion on my weak Heart, which 
never before experienced the leaſt 
Emotion for any of his Sex, and 
conſequently now it is taught to 


a, feels with na more Force, 
becauſe 
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becauſe not exhauſted by thoſe little 
flight Attachments to, which young 
Girls are fo ſubject. What Pain 
does it coſt me to diſguiſe thoſe 
Feelings, and how watchful of my 
every Look and Motion are Lady 
Betty's jealous Eyes! I would avoid 
Lord Haſtings ; nay, I have at this 
Moment the Reſolution to wiſh, 

from the Bottom of my Heart, that 
I might never behold him more. 
Vain Wiſh, for has not my unſuſ- 
pecting Lord made him, in a Manner, 
one of the Family? He is to ac- 
company us into the Country ; the 
Time approaches, the dreaded Time. - 
Lady Betty,. too, is of the Party, 
and this with a View to promote 
their projected Union. Do you aſk 
if I could bear to fee that Union 
take place? Believe me I could even 


. rejoice im it, if I could flatter myſelf 
; G 3 that 
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that it would be for his Happineſs. 
Fanny, how ſhall I act on this 
_ critical Occaſion? Lord Haſtings re- 
ſpets me; he would, I know, do 
much to oblige me, if I could but 
give him a Hint; but would not 
that diſcover too much? Oh, I 
ſhould die, if he were to ſuſpect my 
Weakneſs, or even were I to give 
him Room to believe that I had 
diſcovered what he ought never to 
teyeal. But could not you, who 
are on ſo free, ſo intimate a footing 
with him, perſuade him to decline 
this dreaded Expedition? If he really 
loves me, if his Sentiments are as 
delicate as they ſeem to be, he 
would deny himſelf a Gratification 
which will only add to his fruitleſs 
Paſſion, and be the Source of ſo 
much Uneaſineſs to her he pretends 
to eſteem. r my Dear, what you 


* can 


— 
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can do; but, ah, beware leſt you 
ſhould give him Reaſon to ſuſpect; 
you muſt even be cautious of appear- 
ing to be acquainted with his Senti- 
ments. Suppoſe you hint that Lady 
Betty is diſpleaſed at the Attention 
he pays me, tho', you may add, every 
one elſe can ſee it proceeds only 
from his natural Politeneſs ; may 
you not alſo fay, that ſhe is not my 
Friend; that ſhe may infuſe Suſpicions 
into ty: Lord—Interrupted; adieu. 
Aſſiſt me, and be diſcreet. 


Yours affectionately, 
8. 


6 4 Er. 
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LE FE AN XVni. 
Miſe Ap AMus to Lady MANCHESTER. 


; Ta Correſpondence is quite 
delightful from its Novelty; 

it has an Air of Myſtery ; and I re- 
ceived your Letter from your fair 
Hand, with as much Pleaſure as if 
a Beau had preſented me with a 
Billet-doux. Every Thing my Se- 
ena ſays or does raiſes her in the 
| Eſteem of her Fanny. The painful 
Trials to which you are called will 
only inhance your Merit. I have 
no Doubt of your acquitting yourſelf 
with' Honor; on that Head J have 
no Fears; but yet I dread the Con- 
ſequence of Lord Haſtings's Paſſion, 
You ſaw that it was Yeſterday im- 
poſſible to attempt the Scheme you 
propoſed to me, (of which, by the 
bye, 
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bye, 1 highly approve, thou gh 1 
much, doubt its. Syccels * sue A 
conſtant. Succeffion of Company ; 
Lady Betty ſo watchful ; Lord Haſt- 
ings. io conſtantly at your Side; no 
Foſſibility of getting him one Mo- 
ment to myſelf. How imprudent | 
was | he to touch your Hand with 
his Lips as it reſted on the Harp- 
fichord; T am almoſt ſure Lady 
Betty ſaw him; and you, my Dear, 
firſt colored, then turned AS pale | 
as Death; that, however, ſhe did 
not ſee, becauſe I ſtooped down and 
hid you, by affecting to whiſper. 
You muſt not, for the future, ſing 
ſuch affecting Airs, eſpecially when 
he accompanies you. One can 
hardly wonder at his Indiſcretion: 
It was indeed at the Deſire of Lord 
Manc beſter, who choſe the Song, 
and alſo placed you ſo near him. 
G 5 One 
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One would think he bad adopted 
Wolmore' 8 Character, and that he 
wanted to try the Strength- of your 
Virtue, by expoſing you tv Tempta- 
tions; and yet I ſhould i imagine he 
had too much Knowledge of Life, 


to try ſuch dangerous Experiments. 


This by not the Age "of Copjugal 


te "Re YVy 


have met 2415 an | Object, on whom 


14 


he might more ſafely make the 


Trial. How impatient is he to get 


into the Country, and how pru- 
dently do you endeavor to form 
Delays; which, however, anſwers 
no other Purpoſe, but to make him 


fancy you much fonder of a Town 
Life than he thinks conſiſtent with 


your good Senſe. I could not help 
ſmiling at his Raillery Yeſterday on 
that Head, which made you bluſh, 


.and lit up ſuch Joy i in Lord'Haſtings 8 
exprati ve 
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expreſſive Eyes, who, I fear, formed 
ſome Conjectures on the Occaſion, 
rather more flattering than one could 
with.. But why fo much afraid 
of the Country, my Dear, when 
your Houſe will be ſo crowded 
with Gueſts? Take my Word for 
it, that if Lord Haftings ſhould go,. 


Grhich, I dare ſay, in ſpite of all T 


ſhall fay to him, he will,) he ſhall 
have as few Opportunities of being | 
alone with you as here, A Tære- d- 


Tete, midſt ſhady Groves and pur- 


ling Streams, would not be the 
Thing, to be ſure; but a Trio is 
ſafe in any Situation. I hope you: 
will have no Objection to my being 
your conſtant- Companion: IL am 
naturally chearful; I will, on thoſe 
Occaſions, affect even a Degree of 


Levity, that I may put his Lordſhip 


out of his Play; and if I cannot 
4.4 G 6 dert, 
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divert, I will at leaſt, by my Fool- 
_ ries, prevent his being grave. Love 
is a mighty ſerious Paſſion, and is 
fed by the Plaintives; I ſhall take 
care not to let him indulge that 
Strain. You find I ſhall not ſtudy 
to fet myſelf off to Advantage, fince 
I am content to. paſs for a giddy 
Trifler. No matter, tis to ſerve 
my Friend ; and indeed *tis of little 
Conſequence, what Character I aſ- 
ſt & ſince he has 0 Eyes, no 
„no Admiration for any one, 
but the only Perſon who ought not 
BY him to be admired. 

7 Adieu, my Dear, I am going to 
write to my Couſin; ſhe will think 
I: negle& her. Need I tel you, 
Hat Jam ever 


Your 3 and ee 


— 


| FRANCES ADAMS, 


LE T- 


* $RESENTMENT: 1335 . 


nt ͤ we 


LETTER: ITE 
"The Sa ME Yo we SAME. 


I. Beppe juſt as you expetiec 

Lord Haſtings having, heard that 
you intended a Morning Ride, came 
in, booted and ſpurred, ten Minutes 
after you ſet off, I watched, and 
caught him in the Hall juſt as he 
was. on the Wing to follow you 
«© Won't your, Lordſhip walk i 
(cried I.) (Much obliged to. yl, 
Miſs Aan but my Horſes walt 
for me.” —* Do yau intend to figur 
in Eyde Park, my Lord? —“ Yes, . 
Madam,” viſibly teazed with my 
 Queſtions.—* 'Tis Pity, your Lord- 
ſhip did not come' ſooner; Lady 
Mancheſter has alſo choſe an Airing 
on Horſeback, this fine Morning; 
bi think ſhe talked of a little 

| Country 
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Country Excurſion, as the Roads are 
ſo fine, and free from Duſt.” — 


What! is. ſhe not gone to the 


Park, Miſs Adams ?” — © I believe 
not, (returned I careleſſy.) „Which 
May, then, did ſhe go, Madam P 
(with Anxiety.) Upon my Word, 
Sir, 1 know ſo little of the Environs 
of chis great City, that I cannot give 
you the leaſt. Clue. With a diſ- 
ſatisfied Air, he ſtepped into the 
Parlour, and (threw himſelf into a 
Chair. Strange, (muttered he;) 
that ſhe ſhould? ſet off ſo early,” 9 
booking at his Watch. T took no 

Notice of his Chagtin, but ſat down 

to your Embroidery; „ Horrid, 


- "(cried I, threading my Needle, ) how 


the Silk tangles. He ſat tracing 
_ your Name, I ſuppoſe, with his 
gwitch on the Carpet. 3. Mighty 
0 * he ſeemed to have 
1 | forgot. 


— 
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Jelena will "not thank me "for "meds by 
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dling) with her Frame. „Why, is it 
ber Work?” C [(exelaimed he, acting | 
up.) —1 Yes, my Lord, and, I thin ink, 
— very elegant Style; 

tis intended 48.4 Waiſteoat fot Karr 
Lord.” 2 Happy, happy Man! 
a — benpding 'oyer It). what 
. Tranſport. muſt he feel, to be the 
earer of what is wrought by 5 fair 
A a aud“ Oh, how. beautiful it is 
(added he, and ſtoope ed ſo low as al- 
"molt to to uch 8. well imitated 
Flowers ith his Lips ) Yes, it miſt 
be her Performance'; z It has received: 
her Touch, her magical Toueh, | 
| Which, even to Things inanimate, 
can communicate 11 80 PoWer!“ 
Ko | & I, 
« Hey - day, m $4891 7, Hr | * 2 
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v th u a quite phe 
ng; What 
would Lady Betty 87 were ſhe” to 


hear your flaming Pct Lady Berg 


(interrupted. he Fornfally,) what is 
Lady | y Betty to-me ?”. - — Bor w bether 
the, of not, my Lord; 1 ted 
I. in my Tea hope 10 ; 'of 
your, Friend is entitled to a proper 
'Deg gree of Reſpedt. Pardon &, for 
T . he Was going to flame our; / "I 
"Know 7 IL have no Reaſon. to debbt 


12122 


| = og rack for 12 bat! Per- 


"+ ISLAS; 


: though cave ie innocent, pl even 
"agreeable, may, by cenſorious Peo- 
ple, be miſconſtrued. Lady Betty 
_ ha dropped ſome Hints, hic ich alarm 
me; it is plain that ſhe regards. your 


8 Lepa with 2 and that 


renders 


4 
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renders her more ſuſpicious than, 
others would be, more watchful | of 
your Conduct.“ —“ And what Part 
of my Conduct, Miſs Adams, (ſaid 
he, coloring with Reſentment, ) could 
that Impertinent find Room to cen» 
ſure?” — < None, juſtly, my Lord, 
ia my Opinion; but Jealouſy, you 
know, is'apt to magnify, Envy alſo.” 
— Oh, ſhe dare not, (exclaimed he;) 
but yet, Miſs Adams, I may have been 
to blame, I will endeavor to profit 
by your kind Hints; tell me only; 
Does Lady Mancheſter, (he pauſed, 
then faultering, reſumed;). does that 
Angel ſuſpe& ? does the condemn.?? 
“A Mind delicate and pure like her s, 
my Lord, is not inclined to Suſpicion | 
ſhe judges of others by herſelf; 
however, I think; it incumbent on 
me, as her Friend, to aſſume a Li- 
d * which that Friendſhip: muſt 
plead 


* 


o 
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plead. my Excuſe. Lady Betty, as 
well as your Lordſhip, is to accom- 
| pany us into the Country; ſhe will 


de a vigilant Spy; every little Inad- 


vertency, even common Civilities, 
will be magnified ; ſhe may infuſe 
injurious Suſpicions into my Lord; 2 
Woman, artful and envious, like 
| her, may create much Miſchief. 
I too plainly ſee ſhe is forming De- 
ſigns of that Nature. If, then, your 
Lordſhip has any Regard for the 


Peace of Lady Manchefter, who is fo 


juſtly intitled to the Eſteem of all 
Who know her, you will decline the 
; Jaunt. Oh, Miſs Adams, what is it 
you propoſe ? Any Sacrifice but that 
1 could make I would part with 
my Life to teſtify my Regard (how 
cool is that Word to what I feel,) for 
your lovely Friend; but to baniſh 

1 — from her Preſence, to- deprive 
oh. myſelf 
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myſelf of her ſweet Society!” « My 
Lord, (interrupted I gravely,) you 
talk in a Style which I neither can 
approve nor comprehend.” Then, 
dear Miſs Adams, let me freely un- 
boſom myſelf to you; Oh, let 7 
own” —* No, no, my Lord, (cri Furs 
Ido not wiſh to be your Confidant ; 
Itruſt to your Honor, to your Diſere- 
tion: Reflect, be generous; the Hap- 
pineſs of a worthy, Family may be 
deſtroyed. Sacred al are the Rights of 
Hoſpitality, . Lord Haſtings. is too 
noble minded, his Sentiments are too 
| delicate, to give me Room to fear. 
Reflect, my Lord, and let your own 
good Senſe dire. you. — Rap at 
the Door an ouncing Viſitors, he 
haſtily took Leave. M ˖ y Epiſtle is of 
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LETTER XK. 


La MancursTER 10 Mp 
; '# £6 AAN. | 


NA N N Y, did. you obſerve Lord 
Haſtings s Behavior laſt Night? 
1 am both pleaſed and mortified at 
the Diſcovery of his Paſſion for Lady 
„ Bercy. That he loves her is plain: 
1 hate myſelf for v my ridiculous Va- 
nity, in ever having ſuppoſed- the 
contrary; yet, I thank Heaven for 
the Diſcovery, it has reſtored my 
Mind to Peace; I bave now nothing 

. to fear, either from him or myſelf; 
1 I can ſet all the Reſt of his Sex at 
| Defiance... I hope 1 mould have 
acted as became me, but 1 might 
have ſuffered a painful Struggle, I 
mean in effacing the too great Im- 
preſſion he was in Danger of making 


On 


8 & 
— — — ˙ . . —Ü¹— ö eo oe OO Oo Oo III oo. Oo 
r TT ? . I 
\ 
* l 
o 


Tae HussaupsRrExN TMA R 14 


. 


on my Heart; as to my Perſon, that 


I truſt. T ſhall ever be able ta pre- 
ſerve unviolated bor him, who is its 
lawful Sovereign: Did-you remark 
the Pleaſure his Father teſtified, on 

beholding his uncommen Aſſiduity to 
the. Lady he wiſhes him to diſtin- 


zuiſh, and with what a ſagacious Air 
Lady Barbara. . whiſpered. my Jorg, 


did 1 N 1.. hope my Counte- 
nance did not expreſs any, particular 
Emotion? It is true, I was a little 
ſurprized. Vou ſeemed uneaſy; was 
it on my Account? Surely I did nat 
manifeſt, —— Interrupted. — Write, 
my dear Fanny, 1 want much to 
know your Sentiments on the Occa- 


11 it 1 180 
flop. . Adieu, in haſte,... 7 
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Mie A to. Lady Max- 
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VEs, my dear Lady Manebefter, ! 


was uneaſy. I with your Coun- 
tenance 'had leſs Expreſſion, though 
it "conſtitutes its moſt attractive 
Charm. 1 was vered to ſee you 
change from a'deep Bluſh to death- 
like Paleneſs; that, however, you 
could not helps but how imprudent, 
\ ns well as childiſh, was it in you, to 
put up your" Pretty Lip; and turn 
Jp, ſuch an” Air of Diſdain from 
wr] d Hoſtings, tien, on dropping 
2 1251 he offered to preſent i It to 
you; you affected not to ſee him, and 
- ht, all abaſhed, laid i it on the Table. 
Lady Betty, by a Look which con- 


veyed the archeſt Meanin g, convinced 
+ T ” 
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me that ſhe ſaw through the whole 
Affair. Lord Hoſtings is attempting 
to profit by my Advice; he wants to 

be diſcreet ; by affecting a Paſſion for 
Lady Betty, he hopes to blind her; 


a ridiculous Scheme, which will in- 
volve him in Difficulties, without in 


the leaſt anſwering his Purpoſe. The 
Woman he has to deal with is not ſo 
| eafily deceived ; ſhe will draw him 


on further than he thinks for; he 
will be puzzled to retreat with Honor. 


"But that's his Affair. If ſhe can but 


engage him fuſhiciently to keep him 
out of Miſchief, tis all I deſire. He 


is a dangerous Man, but I like him 
che leſs for his being capable of Ar- 
| tifice, and fo, I am ſure, will my LY 


lena; ſhe will alſo be the more upon 


ber Guard. My Lotd, then, is de- 
termined to take you to the Maſque- 
rade, as It 4 the Taft, and you have 


we neyer 
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ever been at one. I am at a Loſs to 
Ktibw what Dreſs to chuſe out of 
ſuch agreeable Variety as we ſaw 
| Yeſterday. I believe, however, it 
will be my wiſeft Way to 'ſhrowd my 
Charms in a Domino, and then one 
18 not obliged, i in Spite of Nature, to 
be witty. In what are you to exhi- 
it? Oh, I recollect; my Lord in- 
fiſts on chuſing for you. Vou cannot 
conceive how my romantic Imagina- | 
tion is ſet to Work by. the Proſpect 
of this Amuſement; and yet I am not 
in Spirits. Your. Lord has juſt 
handed Lady Berty from his Coach; 
they. have been on a | little ſecret Ex- 
pedition this Morning; I gueſs on 
hat Errand bent, The Lady has a 
* good Taſte: 1, doubt not but you 
Will appear in all your Luſtre, - As it 
Arue, that 1 Lord Hq/iings will not be 


ef. our "Party? No Matter. My 
| Half 


— 
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Half Hour is expired ; that agreeable 


Half- Hour, which, inſtead of con- 


templating my ſweet Perſon in the 
Glaſs, I conſtantly dedicate kk a much 


fairer Objecd. In the Country we 


ſhall have no Pretence for this pretty 


Correſpondence, no Want of Leiſure 


for Converſation; T ſhall not eaſiliy 
be broke of the Habit of Scribbling, 


however, to which I have ſo many 
| Years been accuſtomed, when Ab- 


ſence debarred me of the Pleaſure of a 5 11 


—_— to you Face to Face. Alien. 


. >} | 
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Lady BETTY MONTAGE 75 
be Honourable Miß Dos SET. i 


Or. yes, Tichour Doubt our r Mar- 
A || riage. goes on ſwimmingly, as 
modern Marriages are wont, where 
all thoſe Obſtacles which generally 
attend your true Lovers are out of 
the Queſtion. Nobody's: Conſent: is 
wanting but that of my intended 
Cara Spaſa, who, bowever, will ne- 
vertheleſs be forced to gulp down 
the bitter Pill ; firſt, becauſe the Se- 
nators are ning ; and next, be- 
cCauſe he, like a Wiſeacre, has, for 
private Reaſons, lately affected to ac- 
quieſce in their Choice, A Wretch! 
does he think to make me a Dupe, a 
convenient Cloak to cover his Parti- 
_ ality foymy Rival, But I will be re- 

/ DE is venged 
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venged on both; on him, by becoming 
his Wife; and on her, by embroiling 
her with her Huſband;;:both of which 
Sahemes! are perfectly eaſy to one f 
my fertile Genius; nay, my Plot is 
already far advanced. I gave you, in 
my laſt, a Deſcription of his poor Ar- 
tifice, which, however, paſſed: upon 
Lady Mancbgſter, filly Soul as ſhe is, 
and which I alfo ſeemed to be im- 
poſed on by. The old People, you 
know, are eaſily deceived, ſo that 
every Thing promiſed as ſair as could 0 
be wiſhed. 1 .fimpered, and to a 
Miracle played off the half-conſent- > 
ing, baſhful, Maiden Part; my . 
val, in ſober Sadneſs, the forſaken 
Nymph; and my Lord, the Part of 
an intended Bridegroom, with a ſuf- 
ficient Share of Embarraſſment, how- 
ever, not having had an Opportunity 


to let his Beloved into the Secret: 
A2 „ | t 
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But laſt Night the Maſquerade Scene 
crowned all. What a delighiful In- 
vention for all Sotts of Stratagems 
and Intrigues is a Maſque ] In the 
Morning, imitating, as near as 1 
could, the Hand-Writing-of Lady 
Mancbeſter, I ſent the following 
ſhort Note to Lord Haſtings - 9264-3 
An Hour's private Converſation 
is much wiſhed for by a Female 
1% Friend of yours. The Way to 
* procure this will be, to decline go- 
ing to the Maſquerade with the 
45 Mancheſter Party- Let them even 
e believe you do not intend to be 
e there. Lady B. is ever on the 
„Watch. Wear the Maſque 1 fend 
with this, till, by its Singularity, I 
deu diſcover you, then change it for 
e another: Wear a Domino; and 
. leave ws reſt to ny Q 


1 Tour Unknown. 
M 56 IS | He 


— 
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He punctually followed all the 
Inſtructions contained in my Billet, 
making an Apology, when aſked by 
my Couſin, for not being of the 
Party, pleading a prior Engagement. 
We Females looked grave, ſome of 
us ſufficiently diſappointed. 1 hate 
to deſcribe Dreſſes, nor would it be 
any violent Satisfaction either to 
you or me, were I to dwell on the 

Charms of Lady Manchefler, who 
never appeared half ſo lovely. Let no 
one ſay that Envy blinds the Eyes 
of a Rival. I rather think; that the 
Fears we have of the Conſequence of 
their Attractions, magnifies them in 
our Eyes, and that, by anxiouſly ſeek - 
ing to find Defects, we often diſcover 
Graces which eſcape. the Notice of 4 
leſs intereſted and prying Obſeryer., 
As I was ſure Lord Haſtings would 
make it his Bufineſ to find out his. 
1 „ Dautlcinea, 
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Dulcinea, which, as Lord Mancheſter 
would, I alſo knew, help him to do, 
by making her (ſilly Soul, proud of 
his Wife's Beauty!) untnaſque, I 
took Care to have a Dreſs in Readi- 
neſs, exactly the ſame as her's, that 
I might exchange mine for it when 
I ſaw a favorable Opportunity to 
execute my Project. Every Thing 
happened both as I had foreſeen, and 
as I wiſhed, The Blue Domino, 
with the Viſage J had fer my Mark 
on, followed us like our Shadow, 
but without addreſſing a ſingle Word 
to any of us; Madam was exhibited, 
and by that attracted fo many Ad- 
miters, that; at laſt, as I could with, 
ſhe was foreed to retire- into another 
Apartment, in order to get 4 Glaſs 


— 
De 


— of Water, beivg ready to faint with 
the Heat. Haſfingo, during this 
Manus, was, in Spite of all his 

N Mud O II. Pre- 


— 
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Precaution, ſepatated from us by 
the Crowd. Lady M—, who is 
_ ſuppoſed to be in the--increafing 
Way, was, by her careful Helpmate, 
perſuaded (not much Perſuaſion did 
ſhe need) to accompany him Home. 
Her rural hoydening Friend, whom I 
deſcribed to you in a. former Epiſtle, 
was left with my Ladyſhip,- and our 
Chapron, Mrs. Baldwin, both of 
whom I ſoon contrived to loſe, 
Then, quiek as Lightning, changing 
my Dreſs for one exactly the Fellow “ 
to that worn by Selena, I hurried in 
Purſuit of my diſconſolate Swain, 
whom I found juſt fallying forth in 
Queſt of his Incognita. He flew to 
me with Extaſy on finding me alone, 
me, who he had no Doubt was 
Lady Manchefter. * Well, have 
you found her?” (cried I, tapping 
him on the Shoulder.) O yes, 
40 Hz ( 
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(returned he, ſeizing my Hand,) 1 
have indeed in you found all I with 


for on Earth.” — © Except Lady 


Betty,” (ſaid I.) © Horrid ! (re- 
ſumed he, ſeating 'me by him in a 


Private Corner of the Room,) why 


will you damp my delightful Sen- 
ſatiens by the Mention of ſo hated 


a Names“, Civil that, conſidering 


the Footing you are on. But pray, 
did you not come here by the Ap- 


— pointment of a Fair unknown?” — 


as 


% Your knowing that Circumſtance, 


my Angel, convinces me I was not 
deceived,” and yet I ſcarce durſt 
hope” — My Lord, (interrupted I, 


1 affecting an Accent of 'Gravity,) I 
highly condemn myſelf for being ſo 

 - Indiſcreet as to give Iba. by my 
ot} _ Condug,. a Hopes. I 
| habe” "heverdy” firugele , nay, fill 


will ſtruggle, to fulfil my loveleſs 


-— 1 2 { Vow; 
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Vowz my Eſteem, my tender 
Friendſhip, is all that you have to 
expect. I could not be infenfible 
(your. Conduct was too imprudent 
ta admit of that) of your regarding 
me in too partial a Manner either 
for your own Peace, or mine; ſo far 
I own, more than ever I could have 
brought myſelf to, but for this Maſk 
which covers my Bluſhes. But the 
chief Cauſe of my ſending you a 
Note this Morning, was to releaſe 
you from the viſible Fear and Anxiety, 
under which you labour in Regard 
to Lady Betty, with whom, by Way 
of a Lover - like Stratagem, © you 
have lately affected to be enamoured 
and fo well did you affect it, that 
you, at firſt, deceived even me, 
as you might perceive by my Be- 
hayiour, a Behaviour which, I doubt 
not, you could but too well account 

„  B$:6 for; 
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for; but your Eyes at laſt unde» 
Cceived me, and, though the Tongue 
was filent, ſufficiently explained to 
me the Myſtery. Now what I 
wiſhed to ſpeak to you in private for, 
Was to inform you of this, and alſo 
to let you into a Secret in Reſpe& to 
Lady Betty. Be not afraid to con- 
tinue your ſham Addreſſes; nay, you 
may ſafely (as the Old Folks will 
ſoon expect it,) make her a formal 
Offer of your Hand; to my certain 
Knowledge you will not be accepted. 
It is not, indeed, in her Power 
to accept of you. But this is a 
Myſtery which Time only muſt 
bring to Light; I am ſworn to Se- 
creſy, In the mean Time, your 
ſeeming Paſſion for her is the only 
Thing that can blind my Lord, 
and thoſe whom it is your In- 


tereſt to blind, as to your real Sen- 
timents. 
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timents. She too, though entan- 
| gled, has Vanity enough to make 
her pleaſed with your Addreſſes. 
She hates me as a Rival in Beauty, 
and, I doubt not, would be glad of 
an Opportunity do ruin me, which, 
the leaſt Indiſeretion either in you 
or me, would too effectually put in 
her Power; for Heaven's Sake, then, 
my Lord, be, cautious, redouble your 
Aſſiduity to her, be more than evec 
reſerved in your Behaviour to me: 
perhaps you may in Time be re- 

warded for your Self-Denial; re- 
_ warded without a Crime. Is not 
Virtue, indeed, its own Reward ? 
Remember my Inſtructions. To- 
morrow 1 ſhall reſume my native 
Character, or, if you will, the Cha- 
rater under which I have hitherto 
appeared to you. Let me then, this 
Night, ſay all that is upon my Mind; 
OS”. 
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this Night of Unreſerve. In a few 
Days we go into the Country, there 
you will moſt likely meet with Op- 
portunities of ſpeaking to me in pri- 
vate; but be cautious, for Lady 
Betty will be a watchful Spy: Re- 
member alſo, that I ſhall expect you 
to behave. to me with your accuſ- 
tomed Reſpect, nor muſt you drop, 
even to myſelf, a fingle Hint of this 
Night's Adventure. I reſume my 
Delicacy when I throw aſide my 
Maſque. If on any Occaſion you 
ſhall hereafter preſume, ta hint your 
Paſſion, let it be done as if I were, 
till then, ignorant of it. The Tranſ- 
actions of this Night, as I before ſaid, 
muſt be buried in eternal Oblivion, 
for the leaſt Failure in any Part of 
my Inſtructions will create an irrepa- 
rable Breach between us, never to be 
healed. I have my Reaſons. Tis 
| xt the 
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the Province of a Lover to yield im- 
plicit Obedience.” | 

Such, Dorſet, w were the Heads of 
my artful Converſation with the 
Wretch whom I wiſh to puniſh for 
having dared to ſuppoſe he could 
dupe a Woman of my Underſtanding, 
I ſhall not tire either you or myſelf, 
by repeating his Anſwers, or his Ex- 
tacy at ſuch an unexpected T#e-g- 
Tete, for which the prudiſh Character 
of Lady Manchi/fter gave him ſo 
little Reaſon to hope. And now, 
Child, do you comprehend any 
thing of my deep- laid Plot? . How 
horridly ſtupid muſt be your Head, 
if you do not! I could die with 
laughing at the filly Figure he will 
make, when, convinced as he now 
is of my prior Engagement, he offers 
his Paw to my Acceptance, and J. 
to his Aſtoniſhment, caſting, down 

| 7 my 


IE me what you pleaſed ! A mere 
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my baſhful, maidenly Eyes, making 
one of my beſt Curt'fies, ſay Yes, 


Inſtead of No. Delightful! Yes, 
- poſitively I'll marry him, out of pure 
Spite, and, what is ſtill more,, PII 


bring him and his Dulcinea into 
ſuch Scrapes, as muſt ſet Fire to every 


Grain of Jealouſy in the Compoſi- 


tion of my good Lord Mancheſter, 


and, if I am not much miſtaken, he 
has his Share of the Green-Ey'd 
. Monſter, though hitherto he . 


kept 1 foul Fiend behind wy Cur- 


tain. 
© So much for the Plots and Strata- 
gems which I have planned, pour 


paſſer la Temps in the ſtupid Coun- 


try. Adieu. Heigh-ho ! too, too- 
charming Haſtings ; why would you 
thus provoke me to be your Ruin ? 
Oh, it was in your Power to have 


fond 
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fond, * fooliſh Woman! But to be 
ſlighted, --- to be made a Tool of, — 

Revenge, every fofter Paſſion 
takes its Flight at the bare Idea; it 
humbles me; I toſs away my Pen 
1 W N Nes 


* 
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rox LIE AS ON. | 


7 Call 4 bat Pladfure, 
And the Pill goes down. 


HEAVEN NS, Charlotte, what z 
Thing is a Maſquerade ! Three 

or four Hundred People fpending a 
whole Day to equip themſelves, to 
look like Aſſes at Night. Such a 
Dearth of Wit, nay, abſolutely ſuch a 
| Dearth ' even of Nonſenſe; every 
DAY Mortal 
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Mortal ſtruck dumb, ſkipping. about 
like Ideots, ſqueaking; out, I know 
you⸗ then ſtanding facing each other, N 
4 like a Couple of Ninnies, without 
having a Syllable more to ſay. The 
Dreſſes, the well illuminated Rooms, 
and ſome few Dances were well 
enough; but the Lord defend-me- 
from a Maſk, if ſuch aftoniſhing Stu- 
pidity is to be the · Conſequence of 
wearing one. Not but that I talked ta 
Numbers of my fellow Simpletons; 
but ſo far from a ſmart Repartee, 
| ſcarce one of all that I aecoſted eould 
muſter up any other Anſwer than 
Ves or No. And yet, I ſuppoſe, we 
ſhall To-morrow have a great many 
Bon Mots made for us in the Papers. 
1 If they were to ſay that our charm- 
4x ing Selena looked and moved a God- 
deſs, indeed, they would tell no more 
than the Truth; and. if they were to 
8 A 
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add, that ſhe attracted univerſal Ad- 
miration, they would ſtill ſtick to 

Fact. As many Beauties as they 

pleaſe, but for Wit not one ſingle 

Flaſh. I have not above an Hour 

quitted my downy Pillow, though it 

is now paſt Twelve o Clock, ſo much 

was 1 fatigued with late Hours and 

Stupidity. Lady Mancheſter is till © 

in Bed, rather indifpoſed, as might 7 

naturally be expected from raking in 
her preſent Condition. Lord Haftings __ _ 
has been twice to her to make polite 

Enquiries,  &c. He was not of our 

Party laſt Night, being prevented 

from making one amongſt the ſilly 

Souls.— A Rap —here he is again, as 

I live; and juſt in the Nick of Time 

Lady Betty's Chair ſtops alſo. Ah, 

my Lord, you are caught. I ſuppoſe 

they will now en/emble paſs the Day 

with us. Our ſweet Friend, though 

h | | 1 
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all Purity and Diſcretion, yet cannot, 

without ſome Emotian, be Witneſs 
to even his feigned Careſſes of that 

Coquette. She will, I know, make 
her Indiſpoſition a Pretence for keep- 
ing her Room. There will I, as 
much as Politeneſs will admit, attend 
her; leaving his Lordſhip to enjoy 
a delectable T#re-2-Tfre with his 
Favourite. He deſerves to be pu- 
niſhed for his Diſſimulation; I hate 
Deceit, let the Pretence for it be 
never fo fpecious. We have a plain 
Path before, keep even on and for- 
wards; if we turn to the Right or to 


the Left there is no knowing how far 


we may wander, nor what Dangers 
we may encounter in fuch- devious 
Ways. The good old beaten com- 
mon Track may be the fartheſtabout, 
to our Comprehenſion ; but -if we 
wiſely purſued it, we ſhould, in the 

| End, 
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End, find it the neareſt Way Home. 
For my Part, whatever his ſagacious 
Worſhip may think, aecording to my 
Idea of Things, he has drawn him- 
ſelf into an Entanglement from which 
he will find it no eaſy Matter to re- 
tract with Honour. Next Monday we 
go into the dear Country. Man- 
chefter- Abbey is, they ſay, a moſt en- 
chanting - Place, ' all the Beauties of 
1 Nature and of Art Wen to n. 
it delightful. n. F, Du 


Adieu. Sent ſor * my Lord. 
Tours ever, my beet Coaſin, while 


F. A. 
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inen k ee 
Tee SAME to the SAME. 


AH my dear Charttte, what is 


it you tell me? My Mother 


inn? Oh, doubt not of my Eager- 
neſs to fly to her. The Chaiſe 
already ordered; be every 
other Care forgot. Even Friend- 


B ſhip muſt yield to filial Duty. 


— — W 


Juncture. My Enemies now, - 


(cried ſhe,) will have no one to 
counterwork their Machinations : I 
am left defenceleſs in their Power.” 
I embrace, and endeavour to con- 

4 | ſole 


mm - . 
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ſole her! Generous Creature! ſhort 
Warhing as ſhe has had of my intend- 
ed Departure, ſhe has purchaſed Pre- 
ſents for all her old Companions in 
the Country; no one. that deſerved 
the leaſt Share of her Eſteem: is 
forgot. . Preſents, worthy of the 
Giver. |, How well,” my Couſin, does 
ſhe deſerve her affluent | Fortune. 
May that Fortune, and the Rank 
which accompanies it, yield her 
that Happineſs they are in general 
ſuppoſed to beſtow, and which ſhe 


ſo juſtly merits. To-morrow they, 
like me, but on a lefs melancholy 


Occaſion, ſet off for the Country. 
Lady Barbara, (who is ſo fond of 
her Siſter-in-law, that ſhe is, in a 
Manner, become one of the Fa- 
mily,) Lady Betty, Lord Haſtings, 
my Lord, and our Beloved, with a 

nume- 


Ta - 
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numerous Retinue, compoſe the 
Party. . Oh, what Pleaſure did 1 
promiſe myſelf i in being one of it. 
Life, how uncertain are thy Joys! 
Sally is buſy in packing up my 
Cloaths; I muſt aſſiſt. | 


Adieu, my Charlotte, you may, 
as ſoon as the Length of the Jour- 
ney will admit, expect your affec- 
donate, 


FRANCRS Ap As. 


L E T- 


W 00 
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LETTER . i 


Lady MANCHESTER 70 tif 
ADAMS. 


TF Grandeur and outward Honours 
could confer true Happineſs, 
—_ my Fanny, would have more 
Reaſon to be happy than your 
Selena? Ah, once, ere I knew their 
Emptineſs, I fat but too much 
Value on them. Alas! was it not 
Ambition, inſtead of Love, that led 
me to the Altar? Beware, my 
Friend, how you follow the fatal 
Example of Selena, I have ex- 
changed the animating Feelings of 
the Heart, thoſe pleafing Senſations 
which are the Life of Life, . for 
mere Baubles ; Things which, by 
becoming familiar, loſe all their 

Attrac- 
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Attractions. How much more ſweet 
is the -gentle Voice of Love or 
| F riendſhip, than the loud Acclama- 
tions which my Lord's Rank ex- | 
torted from the gaping Multitude, 
for ſome Miles ere we reached his 
Caſtle, as ſoon as we entered on 
his Eſtate; 3 Acclamations in Ho- 
nour of me, on my firſt Appearance 
amongſt his Tenants and Depen- 
dants. Lady Barbara held up her 
Head, proud of her Brother's Gran- 
deur; Lady Betty expreſſed a De- 
gree of Envy, by a fluſh'd Cheek 
and diſdainful Glance at me: At 
mie, who, of all the People on Earth, 
am leaſt intitled to Envy; at me, 
who, inſtead of being elate by thoſe 
unſatisfactory Marks of Diſtinction, 
was comparing my Situation with 
that of the humble Inhabitants of 
we neat Cottages we paſſed, and 
. Pp 
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perhaps wiſhing to exchange my 
Lot with theirs: For, Oh, my 
Fanny; you cannot conceive (may 
you never know) what Pain it coſts 
to ſtruggle continually againſt a 
reigning Paſſion.— A Right Hand, a 
Right Eye—Ah, what is the mo- 
mentary Torture of Amputation to 
what 1 endure, and that without 
ſeeing any End to my Sufferings. 
In conſtant Fear of myſelf, conſtant 
Reſtraint, conſtant Self- reproaches 
for my involußtary F ault, I know 
not a Moment s Peace. The charm- 
ing Woods and Groves invite me 
to their Shades, but I dare not in- 
dulge my Taſte, leſt, in thoſe in- 
chanting Solitudes, IL. ſhould meet 
the Man I take” ſuch Pains to ſhun. 
Had you been here, my Friend! 

But even that dear Conſolation is 
denied me. — I feign Indiſpoſition, 
Yor. 1. I and 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
1 
| 
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and confine myſelf to my Chamber. 
Alas! from its Windows how often 


do I ſee the happy Lady Betty lean- 


ing on the Arm of her Haſtings, 


and entering thoſe ſweet Retreats, 


ſo fit for Lovers. How criminal is 


my Jealouſy! Would to Heaven 
they were married ; yes, 'tis what I 


2 daily pray for. Then, deprived of 


all Hope— Hope! Wretch! what 


even now can I, dare I hope; only 


for Death! Perhaps it is the Na- 
ture of my preſent Diſtemper to 


render me dejected: My too kind 


Lord attributes my Melancholy to 
that Cauſe; and, ah! what obliging 


Pains does he take to amuſe me! 
Continually propofing ſome Jaunt 
of Pleaſure, in which, often againſt 


my inclination, Gratitude to him 
compels me to engage. 


Ida! 
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I ſhall, ere long, be teazed with 
the Viſits of the neighbouring Gentry, 
who are now beginning to take 
up their Summer Reſidence in the 
Country, What a Slavery will it 
be! Formal Dinners, and everlaſt- 
ing Cards. I muſt ſubmit, nor diſ- 
grace my Lord's Choice, by giving 
them Cauſe to call me either unſo- 
ciable or proud. No Amuſement is 
tolerable but our little Concerts : 
Muſic fooths me. Lady Betty cer- 
tainly has a charming Voice, and 
the fineſt Finger in the World. 
You was exceedingly prejudiced 
when you gave my Voice and Exe- 
cution the Preference: There is no 
Compariſon. We ſing, indeed, in 
a different Style; ſhe lively, I 
plaintive, agreeable to our different 
Diſpoſitions. Lord Haſtings excels, 

I 2 as 
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as you know, in both. In what 
does he not excel! 


_ Laſt Night we e in the 
Grove, which was illuminated for 
the Occaſion. The Birds joined 
their ſhrill Notes to ours, and 
made a pretty Addition to our 
Band. I had not, for ſome Days, 
found myſelf ſo compoſed, or my 
Spirits ſo tolerable; but, alas! 
one fatal expreſſive Glance from 

Lord Haſtings cauſed a total Revo- 
lution. How much Meaning was 
comprehended in that Glance ! But 
why, if it revealed his real Senti- 
ments, does he continue to im- 
poſe a feigned Paſſion on Lady 
Betty ? "Tis cruel and ungenerous. 
I fee no Neceſſity for it; tis true 
it pleaſes his Father, and at preſent 
it pleaſes her; but how diſagreeable 
may, nay, I think muſt be the 

Con- 
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Conſequences. I ſee not how he 


can - poſſibly diſentangle himſelf; 
perhaps he does not intend it. He 
may, like many others, chuſe a con- 
venient Marriage ; yet how different 
are the Sentiments he fo eloquently 
expreſſes in Converſation, compared 
to his Conduct in this Affair. Too 
common a Cale, to know the Right, 
and yet the Wrong purſue. Do I 
not tire you about, this Man, my 

| Fanny Pardon me, I am ſo aecuſ- 
tomed to pour out to you. all the 
Fulneſs of my Heart, that 1 ſhould | 
find it a difficult Taſk to check my 
Pen. Let me now, however, en- 

quire for your valued Parent; your 
laſt Account greatly relieved my 

. Anxiety ; by this Time, I hope, 
ſhe is almoſt perfectly recovered; 
when ſhe is quite fo, ſhall I not 
1 18 ſee my Friend? Deſert me 

1 3 not 
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not now in the Hour of Trial, leſt 
I ſhould be rendered unwotthy to 
ſubſcribe myſelf your affectionate, 


S. MANCHESTER, 


. „ — a * 4 9 


„een . 
Lady BE T * re Mi, Do Rs Er. 
By purling Stream, in ſhady Bowers 

Tou doxe away your idle Hours. 
{YN UVITE miſtaken, Child, I have 


too much Buſineſs on my 


% o 


Hands at preſent to doze even in 
the ſober Country. Ought not the 
animated Courtſhip of my intended 
Bridegroom of itſelf to keep me 
awake? Delightfully animated, to be 
ſure ;. you, would die with laughing 
to ſee how I perplex him: However, 
3 RR © 
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believing himſelf ſecured from the 
Fetters of Matrimony, at leaſt with 
my Ladyſhip, ſince our delectable 
Confab. at the Maſquerade, he thinks 
he may ſafely carry on the Farce, 
as it pleaſes the good Folks, his 
Relations, but eſpecially as it was 
the Will of his ſovereign Lady, ſo 
he was told at the aforeſaid Maſ- 
querade. In that, honeſt Man, he 
is much miſtaken, for ſhe, poor 
meek Soul, pines, and dies with 
Jealouſy : That cankering Worm 
preys on her Damaſk Cheek. How 
I enjoy her Uneaſineſs; a Wretch! 
ought ſhe not to be puniſhed for 
Ingratitude to the generous Man 
that raiſed her from the Dung- bill 
to place her among ft Princes, This 
Sentence, I believe, is a Quotation ; 
but the Lord knows from whence 


yes, the ſhall be puniſh, fince twice 
"2 has 
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has ſhe been the Cauſe of my Diſ- 
appointment, once of Ambition, 
now of Love. What I am labour- 
ing for at preſent is to bring Haſtings 
to aſk the important Queſtion, and 
that, I believe, he longs as much to 
do as I would have him, believing 
that, by an Explanation, he ſhall get 
rid of me, and that, to Appearance, 
honourably, ſince my Secret mult 
then either be divulged, or I at 
* muſt en him. No keeping 
Oh, by n no means, my 1 
Lord; depend upon it, as ſoon as 
ever you chuſe to peak, vou Thall 
from me receiye your foal AYE 
ſuch an Anſwer! how If enjoy. the 
Proſpect of- his Aſtoniſhment. But 
adieu, we have en to e 
and I muſt decorate. 155 0 
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"LETTER A 


Lady MAncnrsTER to Miſe 
Ap Aus. 


| M. Abbey. 
H. my dear Fanny, what now will 
become of me! Is Lord Ha/- 
25 diſtracted, or is it your aſtoniſli- 
ed Selena who has loſt her Reaſon? 
Such a Scene! Scarce can I hold my 
Pen, ſo much has it diſcompoſed me. 
But let me try to relate it. Veſter- 
day Morning Lord Darcy arrived 
| here, and, by à certain Significance 
in his truly ſenſible: Countenance, 
together with Lady Barbaras more 
affected Air of Sagacity, I gueſſed 
that [ſomething of Importance was 
to be the Contequence of his Viſit. 

Lord Haſtings. had all tbe Morning 


watched for an Opportunity to ſpeak 
BRA =: Os II, 
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with me, which I took as much 
Pains to avoid, ſo that he could 
only, in handing me from the Par- 
lour to the Library, find Leiſure to 
whiſper; © Oh, Lady Mancheſter, 
the important Criſis is arrived, but 
I rely on the Aſſurance you gave 
me, that ſhe is leſs at Liberty to ac- 
cept, than I am inclined to offer; 
nothing but that implicit Obe- 
dience which I ſhall ever pay to 
your Commands, could have tempt- 
ed me to proceed fo far; at firſt I 
| had fixed on no ſettled Plan; my 
Nature abhors Deceit. Thank Hea- 
ven, I ſhall ſoon be releaſed from 
a Taſk at once ſo painful, and diſ- 
honovirable.”—Aſtoniſhed at a Con- 
verſation ſo abſolutely unintelligible, I 
Had not Power to anſwer. I give him 
an Aſſurance !—Obedience to me! 
I tempt him to proceed fo far !— 
4 | Did 
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Did he really ſay this? Struck dumb 
with Perplexity, I ſunk into the 
firft Chair that preſented, while his 
Lordſhip joined Lady Berty, who 
ſtood chatting with his Father at a 
Window. The more I reflected 
on what he had ſaid to me, the 
more I was bewildered; beſides the 
Juft Tndignation I felt from his hav- 
ing, in ſo abrupt a Manner, treated 
me on 'a Footing of ſach ſtrange 
Familiarity ; ; he who had ſo long 
reſpected me, ſo fat as never to 
breathe a fingle Sigh that could of- 
fend, to fpeak to me, all at once, in 
ſuch a Style, nothing could equal 
the Agitation all theſe Circumſtances 
excited in my Breaſt: I was obliged 
to have Reconrfe to my Salts, to 
prevent my fainting. Lord Man- 
obeſter, ever watchful for my Good, 
"aw me change Colour, and flew to 
þ I 6 my 
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my Aſſiſtance ; 1 begged they would 
lead me into the Air ; the Cauſer 
of my Illneſs, had, been; the firſt to 
join my Lord in his kind Afliduity ; 
but recollecting himſelf, he, ſtiſled a 
Sigh, and, with a mournful Air, 
returned 20 bis Miſtreßs. The Air 
_ Inſtantly revived. me, ſo that 1. der 
fired my, obliging Lord to accom- 
pany me in a Walk, which, I hoped 

would perfect my Recovery. Lean- 
ing on his friendly Arm, (Ob. that 

1 were as free from Blamej-as he 

believes. me, and yet mine is an in- 
voluntary Fault I) we proceeded to my 
| favourite Grove, where, being. a little 
fatigued, I fat down'on a molly Seat; 
he exerted all his Vivacity to amuſe 
me, while I felt the utmoſt Grati- 
tude for his Kindneſs. In the Midſt 
of his agreeable; Chat, a Servant 
came with Lord Darcy's. Compli- 
ments, 


+4 1 


Te HUuSBAND'SRESENTMENT. 181 
ments, and a Requeſt that he would 
inſtantly fayour him with a few. Mi- 
nutes Converſationy the preſented 
his, Arm for me to accompany him; 
Excuſe me, my Lord, (ſaid I,) 
the Air is ſweętly mild and refreſh» 
ing ; you ſeem 1to,; have dedicated 
this, Morning 6 Family Affairs, I 
have not, at preſent, Spirits to, join 
in ſuch important Subjects, go then, 
and I wil return when weary. of 
this charming, Sclitnde. He ace 
auieſced, only , charging, me to be 
mindful of my Health, and nut to 
ſtay too long. Thus. left alone, 1 
again | reſumed. my. perplexing Re- 
flections; deeply buried in, Thought, | 
1 took no Note of Time, nor know 
1 when I ſhould have awaked from 
my Reverie, had not the Sight. of | 
Lord Hiſtings, who, with haſty and 
r Steps, with folded ms 
an 


Men or eas — Tar OO OR 
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and a Face pale as Death, by paſſing 
by. rouſed me from it. He obſerved 
me not; but ſtopping ſhort à few 
Paces from me, claſped his Hands, 
exclaiming, Now muſt Leicher be 
a Wretch for Life, or for ever forfeit 


all Pretenſions to Honour! H coſe 


to make my Retreat, having always 
eautiouſſy avoided ſuch ſolitary” Tere 
2 Tetes with a Man for whom my 
Heart felt but tov much Partiality. 


Ie Noiſe I made, though I moved as 
pech as 1 could, made him turn His 


Head; heinſtantlyſprung towards me, 
when, throwing himſelf at my Feet, 
and detaining me by ſeizing hold of 

my Gown, „Stay, ſtay, cruel Lady 
Mancbeſter, (cried he,) ſtay, and tell 


me what I have done to deſetve your 


Hate, and why you, unprovoked, 
conſpired my Ruin. Did my invo- 


Juntary Admiration deſerve fo ſevere: 


a Pu- 
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a Puniſhment ? Whatever paſſed in 


my own Breaſt, you know I never 


breath'd a fingle Sigh that could juſtly 
offend yout Virtue; how, then, did 
I deſerve to be made your Sport? 
Why perſuade me to feign a Paſſion 
for Lady Betty? Why the well 
invented Tale of her prior Engage- 
ment to lure me on? Was it in 
Friendſhip to her, or in Hatred to 
me?” I trembled, and was ſo agi- 


tated that I could not ſupport myſelf; 


but was forced to reſume my Seat. 
He ſtill continued his humble Poſ- 
ture, gazing on me with ſuch Wild- 
neſs in his fine Eyes, that I no longer 


doubted of the Diſorder of his Senſes. 


What could I think, from ſo ſtrange 
a Conduct, and ſuch groundleſs Re- 
proaches as he had uttered againſt 


met I knew not what to ſay or do. 


Should my Lord return, and find him 
kneel- 
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kneeling at my Feet, how dreadful 
muſt be the Conſequence !; Inſtead, 
therefore, of attempting to clear;my- 
ſelf of his ſtrange Charge, I.exerted 
all my Intreaties to prevail on him to 
ariſe, —* No, Lady Mancheſter, (ſaid 
be,) I will not riſe: I care not what 
becomes of me; you have driven 
me to Deſpair. J cannot be more 
wretched, nor can you give me 
ſtranger Proofs of your Hatred than 
you have already done. I will then 
avow my Paſſion, ſince I have No- 
thing left to hope for: I will at leaſt 
eaſe my tortured Breaſt by that Con- 
feſſion. Ves, too lovely Selena, I 
adore you; you know I do; you 
_ owned you was not ignorant of it. 
Ob, well might you command me 
to bury that Night's Adventure in 
eternal Oblivion; that Night, that 
you. ſo artfully contrived my Ruin: 
enn Be 


— ®.i 
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Be ſatisfied; your Wiſhes are accom- 
pliſhed, your Plots ſucceſsful ; Lady 
Betty receives the Vows. you per- 


ſuaded me to offer her; there is no 


Retreat for me; Honour, Duty — 
At that Moment I beheld Lord Man- 
chefier and her haſtening towards us, 
on which I, in a terrified Accent, 
beſought him to leave me, adding, 
* They come! Oh, they muſt al- 


ready have ſeen. you!” Mad, as I 


conceived him to be, he was not yet 
unmindful of my Intereſt and Peace, 
for having turned round at my Ex- 


clamation, he inſtantly aroſe, and 


darted like Lightning into the thickeſt 
Part of the Wood. I was in the/pt- 
moſt! Confuſion when, my Lord. and 
his Companion joined me. My 
Emotions were greatly indreaſed, by. 
Lady Betty's aſking me, with: a ſaucy 
dort of Archneſs in * Looks, 
1 « If 
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« Tf it was not Lord Haſtings who left 
me juſt before their Arrival?“ add- 
ing, © ſhe could not clearly diſtin- 
|. guiſh for the Trees, but ſhe thought 
hae had the Air of her Intended.” I 
coloured like Scarlet at this Queſtion, 
and the more, for Lord Mancheſter's 
| penetrating Eyes being in an uncom- 
monly earneſt and ſcrutinizing Man- 
ner fixed on my Face; however, I 
anſwered, as well as I could, * That 
her Ladyſhip was not miſtaken, that 
Lord Haſtings had eroſſed the Wood 
Juſt as 'they came up, and that he 
ſeemed a good deal agitated. "—_< Yes, 
© {reſumed ſhe, diſdainfully,) the ho- 
neſt Man does ſeem a little perplexed, 
it muſt be owned; 1 don't clearly 
know what to make of his Conduct; 
however, Things have gone too far 
now. Since T have, in the preſence of 
wy Friends, condeſcended to accept, 
I ſhall 


* 
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I ſhall not give them Reaſon to accuſe 
me of Levity, and the not knowing my 
own Mind. Whatever private Reaſons 
he may have, (added ſhe, looking at 
me with Meaning,) he ſhall find 
that I am not a Woman to be trifled 
with. Other People, (went ſhe on, 
_ caſting a Glance at Lord Manchefter,) 
may be as patient, as blind as they 
pleaſe; I was not formed to be made 
a Dupe of.” How I trembled ! ac- 
euſed not by her only, but, what was 
far more alarming, by my own Con- 
ſcience alſo. To add to my Diſqui- 
etude and Apprehenſion, Lord Man- 
theſter, without ſpeaking to me, with 
an Air of deep Difcontent ſtruck into 
the ſame Path that the poor Haſtings 
had done ſome Minutes before, per- 
haps, as I had then too much Reaſon 
to ſuſpect, in angry Purſuit of him. 
80 many different Emotions as had 

| | been 
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been excited in me in ſo ſhort a 
Time, were too much for my pre- 
ſent weak Condition; my Salts could 
no longer ſave me from ſwooning: 1 
ſuppoſe it was owing to Lady Bety's 
Care, that I found myſelf, on my Re- 
covery, placed on my Bed, ſurrounded 
by my Women, who were anxiouſly 
buſy in aſſiſting me; but, amongſt 
the - compaſſionate Throng, I in vain 
looked for him who uſed to be the 
firſt, and, on ſuch Occaſions, the moſt 
aſſiduous of my Attendants ; alas 
my Huſband no longer deemed me 
worthy of | his Attention! What a 
Night have I paſſed, my Fanny! 
None but Domeſtics have, fince my 
fainting, come near me, not even 
Lady Betty. Good Heavens! what 
will be the Conſequence of all this! 
Tram extremely ill, but not, in ſome 
2 ſo bad as might be expect- 
a ed. 


7 ' 
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ed. Poor Babe! onght I not to with 
that thou mighteſt never ſee the 
Light, for, ah! wilt thou not partake 
of the Misfortunes of thy ill-fated 
Mother! Two Months of my Time 
are yet wanting; a Time to which, 
in happier Days, I uſed to look for- 
ward with Dread; but now how little 
do I fear bodily Pain, ſince I have 
known what it is to loſe my Peace of 
Mind! Oh, my only Friend, why 

are you not here, to conſole your Se- 
lena] Pity me, and, if poſſible, 
fly to my Relief. Heaven knows 
what will be my Fate; but dark 
are the Proſpects. that ſeem to await 
me. Unhappy almoſt from my Cra- 
dle, Fortune only ſmiled on me for a 
few Months, that I might, when 
again ſubjected to her Caprice, the 
more keenly feel the Shafts of Ad- 


verſity. - 15 
leu, 


my Affection for you. 
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Adieu, I am faint ; ſupported by 
Pillows I have wrote this in Bed, not 
able to riſe, Oh, farewell! Whe- 
ther I live, or die, I ſhall ever retain 


LETTER XXVIII. 
Lady BETTY to Ms Dox8eT. 


M. Abbey. 
TO W ſucceſsful is Miſchief, and 
what a World of Buſineſs have 


| ; diſpatched ſince I laſt wrote to 


you! I ſhall now begin to think 


my Genius equal to any Undertaking, 
however- arduous. Hear, and ju dee 
if Ihave not Reaſon to boaſt. You 


may remember that I told you I was 


labouring to bring Haſtings to the Point. 


1 ſucceeded at laſt, though 1 per- 
ceived 


8. M. 


4 
5 
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ceived he entered upon the Affair 
with Fear and Trembling. That 
all Things might be done in due 
Form, and that he might, as he 
| hoped, receive an honourable Re- 
leaſe, he, like a Wiſeacre, convened 
the whole Family, with his Father 
at the Head of them. Then, after 
a proper Parade, in their Preſence; 
as a thing acceptable to all Parties, 
he made me an Offer of his Hand. 


How agitated was his whole elegant 


Frame, | while he acted this Piece of 
ungenerous Deceit ; and with what 
viſible Agitation did he wait 
Anſwer, which, having hemm'd, to 
clear my Voice, and pauſed a while, 
with Virgin Baſhfulneſs, caſting down 
my Eyes, and playing with my 
Apron- String, I delivered as follows: 
« Your Lordſhip doeg me a great 
deal of Honour, and equally do 1 

eſteem 
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eſteem myſelf honoured by the Reſt 
of:your Family, for having, on vari- 
ous. Occafions,: expreſſed their Ap- 
probation of the Alliance you ſo 
earneſtly: ſolicit 3 (a good Stroke, that 
karneſtiy.) But — pardon me, my 
Lord.“ I pauſed. — What a Re- 
lief to him was the But! The Pale- 
neſs of his Cheek yielded to a Fluſh 
of lively Hope, and, in the Height of 
his Gratitude, he ſeized my Hand, 
exclaiming, * Oh, Lady Betty, you 
pauſe. I am all Doubts and Fear, 
proceed, I-beſeech you, keep me not 
in this painful Suſpence.“ What 
would Lord Haſtings have me ſay? 
(reſumed I, with a pretty Lover-like 
Tenderneſs in my Voice.) I was 
going to chide you for introducing 
ſo delicate a Subject before ſo many 
Witneſſes.“ If, Madam, (inter- 
an he, faultering with Appre- 
4990 henſion,) 


W ks. af re * 
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henſion,) you have any Objection. 
any private Reaſon, (the Maſquerade, 


his Twig of Hope, ran in his e- 


if I. ſhould: be ſo unfortunate —” 


Few Women, (returned J.) e 
I believe, have any Obſections to 
Lord Haſtings, if not prepoſſeſſed in 
Favour of another.“ Dear Lady 
Betty, (and. his Countenance did ſo 
brighten, up,) how you alarm me! 
Prepoſſeſled | ah, if I ſhould be 
compelled to give up my flattering 
Hopes !, But you ſhould find me 


generous, Madam; your Friendſhip, ; 


at leaſt, I would hope to merit. 

«My Lord, (faid I,) your Generolity 
deſerves a Return. It is not in my 
Nature to trifle with any Gentleman 
on an Occaſion like this; I would 
not ſo far fink: myſelf i in the Preſence 
of ſuch reſpectable Witneſſes, (bow- 
ing to the old Grecians, who ſat with 


Vo. I. K majeſtic 


\ 


— — _ \ 


* 22 — 


194 TheHusBAnD%sRESENTMENT. 
majeſtic 8Solemnity to ſee the End of 
our Farce.) My Lord breath'd 
quick; his Colour came and went: 
What favourable Symptoms for me! 
ſince what but violent Love could 
cCauſe ſuch Emotions? 'So, no doubt, 
thought our ſagacious Circle; ho- 
neſt Souls | with Lady Barbara at 
the Head of them, recalling to her 
Mind the Scenes of her youthful- 
Maidenhood upon (if ever ſhe had 
an Offer, poor Virgin !) the like Oc- 
caſion. I would not, I fay, trifle ; 
and yet, perhaps, you may think I 
am too frank, too eaſily gained, 
though it is not, I hope, unwooed. 


(He was ready to ſink.) * You are 
_ violently agitated, my Lord. Though 
I may ſecretly triumph in thoſe Emo- 
tions, yet would I not increaſe them, 
by keeping you any longer in Suſ- 
_ I will _ acknowledge, 
that 
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that my Heart is not inſenſible of 
your Merit, and fince it is the Wiſh 
of my Friends, but eſpecially (added 
I, ſweetly bluſhing, ) ſince it is ſo 
much your Wiſh, my Lord, I cannot 
think of withholding my Conſent. 
Receive this ſolicited Hand, then, my 
Lord, (preſenting my fair Paw,) aud 
may the Gift confer as much Hap- 
pineſs on you as you flatter me it 
will, and as you juſtly deſerve.“ 
A Death-like Paleneſs overſpread his 
Face at the Concluſion of this Ha- 
rangue 5 he. ſmote his Breaſt, and, 
with an Air of Diſtraction, no longer 
able to play the Hypocrite, he ruſhed 
out of the Room, to the utter Aſto- 
niſhment of the whole gaping Circle 
except myſelf, who inwardly enjoyed 
the higheſt Luxury of gratified Re- 
venge. We gazed upon each other ; 
_ „ could be ſaid? - A Thing 
K 2 of 
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of the Kind never, in the Courſe of 
our Experience, happened before, 
therefore we had no Precedent how 
to behave. Lady Barbara only, as 
bound in Piety, lifted up her Eyes to 
Heaven, bleſſing her kind Stars, III 
warrant, that none of the Male 
Wretches would think it worth their 
While to treat her ſo. At laſt, Lord 
Darcy, having maturely conſidered 
the Affair, expreſſed his Fears * that 
his Son, who had violent Paſſions, 
had manifeſted the Exceſs of that he 
experienced for my Ladyſhip, by a 
momentary Delirium; that his Senſes 
were overpowered, by finding himſelf 
at the Height of his Wiſhes, (very 
like a Whale ;) he begg'd I would 
view the Affair in as favourable a 
Light as the unaccountable Circum- 
ſtances of it would admit, or at leaſt 


fuſpend my Judgment till Ho/tings 
. Was 
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was compoſed enough to clear up the 
Affair. — Tis what I dare hardly 
aſk, (added he,) could Lady Betty 
have the Goodneſs to accompany me 
in Search?“ If Lord Mancheſter, 
(interrupted I,) will favour me with 
his Arm, I ſhould wiſh to take a 
Turn; the Air may be of Service to 
me: - -* 

Adieu, Dorſet ; I am interrupted. 
You ſhall have the reſt of this de- 
lectable Adventure i in my next. 


en | 
B. M. 


— — 


Pc 


— 
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LETTER, XXIX. | 
The Jake to the any Ri 


| T, ORDManchefer inſtantly role, api 
we walked ſilently into the Park. 

At laſt, «I wonder if my Wife is ſtill 
in the Grove where I left her? (ſaid 
he.) How will ſhe be ſurprized at 
Lord Haſtings's Behaviour ! She who, 
like the Reſt of us, uſed to entertain 
ſo favourable an Opinion of him.” 
« Yes, (returned I, tartly,) I believe, 
indeed, her Sentiments of him were 
ſufficiently favourable.” He ſtared, 
I do not want to infuſe Suſpicions 
into your Lordſhip, (continued I,) 
but I have long had Reaſon to ſuſ- 

pect that of which I am now con- 
vinced. I ſtopp'd ſhort; for, on 
* n to _ ſhady Bower, 
what 
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what ſhould the Genius of Miſchief, 
who fights on my Side, preſent to 
me, but Haſtings, on his Knees, at 
the Feet of Lady Manchefter ! The 
Shade was too thin to ſcreen them 
from the prying Eyes of Jealouſy. 
« See! See! (exclaimed I, haſtily,) 
let your own Eyes convince you of 
the Juſtice of my Suſpicions! See 
the Wretch, who, a few Minutes 
ago, dared to ſolicit my Hand, at the 
Feet of your Wife! That ungrate- 
ful Woman, whom you exalted ſo 
high above her Deſerts!” While I 
Spoke, my perfidious Lover having 
alſo ſeen us, I ſuppoſe, darted into 
the Wood, and diſappeared. Lord 
Manchefter, whoſe Eyes were not 
quite ſo ſharp as mine, was Thun- 
der-ſtruck at my Accuſation of his 
Helpmate but as he did not fee 

What I faw, ſo a Doubt of its Truth, 
K 4 and 
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and: a Hope that groundltſs:Jealoufy 
had magnified Objects, and impoſed 
on me, kept him from abſolute De- 
ſpair; but J had, however, fixed the 
Dart of Suſpicion in his Heart, 
which would not eaſily be extracted, 
and which now even Trifles, light 4s 
Air, would fix ſtill deeper; Þ-hiyreied 
on to my Rival, and, with ſpiteful 
Eagerneſs, aſked if it was not Lord 
Haſtingt who had juſt -quitted her:? 
The Creatute will never do to play 
the Part of a Modern Wife; not ready 
Wit enough to extticate herſelf from 
Setapes of Gallantry. Agitated at my 
Qveſtion, having, I preſume, been 
alarmed at our Approach though at 
the critical Part of their Tete d Te, 
diſtant enough for them to haye 
eſcaped our Ohſervation, ſhe durſt 
not venture on a Ealſhood; hüt 
| Fauljring; anſwered, It was.“ 1: My 
ns 1 2 Lord, 
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Lord, mean Time, ruminating on 


what I had ſaid, tortured with his 


new awakened painful Suſpieions, 
condeſcended not to take the leaſt 


Notice of her, but with an Air, as 


if he ſcarce knew what he did, he 
ſtruck into the Wood ; aſtoniſhed, 
no Doubt, at his Coolneſs, and no 
leſs alarmed at his contracted Brow, 


his Deary heaved a deep Sigh, and 


ſunk ſenſeleſs to the Earth; I, good 


compaſſionate Creature, ran for Help, 


and brought out the Servants, by 


whom the; ſtill fainting, was conveyed 


to her Bed. I then went in Search'sf 


Lord Manchefter,whom I found lean- 
ing againſt a Tree, his Arms foldet 
acroſs, reſting on one of the Branches, 
and hib Face on them; at my Ap- 
proach he ſtarted; I told him of 
his Lady's Illneſs; a Converſation 
enſuedꝭ which I have not Time to 
n K 5 relate, 


2 
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relate, the Houſe is in ſuch a Buſtle. 
What a Duſt have I kick d up! 
Oh, how ſweet is Revenge ! having 
- wrought, him up to a Pitch of Fury, 
I endeavoured to calm his Emotions: 
« Give not Way to your Paſſion, 
my Lord, (ſaid I,) let us be cautions, 
tis for yqur Honour, as woll at for 
my Peace, that I give you this Ad- 
vice; to · expoſe your Wife, however 
Criminal, is to expoſe yourſelf, and 

to expoſe Lord Hoftings, is to ex- 
poſe the Man, who, in Spite of all 
his Faplts, I mean to make my 
Huſband. | | The Beauty of Lady 
Mancbeſler, in ſome Meaſure, ſerves 


as an Excuſe for his Crime, if ſhe 
would make Advances. © Oh, 
curſe her Beauty, ungrateful Wo- 
man!“ (exclaimed he, in a Burſt of 
Indignation.) I went on, ! Take not 
my Wed for an Affair of ſuch 
| ct * 
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Importance, diſſemble, and watch 
yourſelf; my Life for it, you will 
"not be long ere you receive fatal 
Conviction of the Truth; as mutu- 
ally intereſted, let us act in Concert, 
and, as I am rather the leaſt injured 
of the two, I ſhall be moſt calm, 
and able to direct what is proper to 

be done; ſubmit then, my Lord, in 

ſome. Meaſure, to my Guidance. 
Take not a Revenge in the common 
Way. you may ſeverely puniſh her, 
and yet preſerve yourſelf from the 


. Piſhonour, which, if made public, | 


- her. Crimes. would draw on you. 
As to Lord Haſtings, he. may, as a 
Huſband, make Atonement, for the 
"Faults of à4 Lover, as ſuch I ſhall 
ſtill accept of him; fince that Union 
is neceſſary to my Peace, not all 
Bis Miſconduct can cure me of my 
N The Sight of Lord 


K 6 Darcy 


| 


204 i be van AnD/oRUSENTMBNT: 


Wo heres I will. way let you. take 


Breath. Parke till I, reſume * 


"RR of my Story. 


* E 


* 
| 
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AFTER parfäng wil Maucher, 
i went and ſhut myſelf into my 
Cloſet, where T compoſed the fol- 
Jowitig Billet, imitating, as J before 
had ny _ the Hand of 
my Rival: | as 


Ls 


_ YOUR 00 3 * 


almoſt been fatal to me. Oh , Haſtings, 
what have I not ſuffered ſince you 


was forced by the Approach of our 


Enemies to make ſo precipitate. a 
Retreat, 


— 


r had, Ito * 
to you! But now; agitated beyond 
what Ty weak Frame 1s able to ſup- 
port, ickneſs \confines me to my 
Bed. How ſhall I contrive a Meet- 
ing? for ſee you I muſt; I cannot 
live and ſupport” your unjuſt Salpi- 
cions, that I deceived you in regard 
to Lady Betty. By the Aſſiſtance 


of our faithful Confidant 4 think. 


we might manage an Interview. 
My Lord has now a ſeparate Apart- 
ment; if you \ was concealed 1 in my 


Cloſet you might watch an Oppor- | 


tunity. The Bearer of this may, 
you know, be truſted ; 


place you there; follow her Direc- | 


13354 
tions. I can write no more, my 


Hand trembles with Weakneſs, 
ſcarce will y you | 'be able t to make out 


1 


What 1 have wrote 
N [ hay bas i bio ant it 
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Adieu. Love me always; it is 
my only Conſolation,” > * BOY ©; 


111 33 


4 This Billet, Dorſet, at a proper 
Time, 1 hall make a pr proper Uſe 
of, as you ſhall be informed of 1n its 
proper Place. I have, not ſeen 
Haſling s fince our curious Explana- 
tion, Lord knows what i is become 
of bim; it is his Place t to ſeek me. 
Lady Mancheſter is ſtill confined to 
her bed; old Lady Bab alone, of all 
the Farnily, pays her a Viſit. My 
Lord is brooding oyer his fancied 
Wron 85. (Fancied I lay, except to 
coyet, is as bad as to enjo „in that 
Caſe Lord help the Wicked. . She 
could not cn, me to ſee her; ; me, | 


& 4 & * * 


Aut myſelf uf f 3 the whole 
Groupe, and ſhall do till my Plots 
""_ Lord and 9 however, 
. = | | meet 
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meet and concert our Meaſures. 
Ah! here he comes. nne e | 
Bilet-dowe. Tic 


ACT . md. 


Lady BETTY. Is conrinv- | 

«5 e {ting | 
Sees, Call, Lady Arbus ee 
man, deſcending precipitately the 
Stairs leading from her Apartment, 
Lord Mancbeſter and Lady Betty 


meeting her, on which ſhe, with 
Confuſion, endeavours to conceal a 


Letter, by ee it into beſt 
Boſom. | 


Before I proceed ht 1 Co- 
n I muſt ſtop to make a few 
applicable Obſervations. What an 
Advantage has a Perſon who knows 
the World, and who (helped by what 
paſſes in their own Breaſt) has made 
any Proficiency in the Study of hu- 
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man Nature, over "thoſe who have 
yielded: themſelves. to the Guidance 
of Imagination; who have ſtudied 
Fictions inſtead of Realities, and 
formed themſelves upon the Model 
of Romance. This is Selena's Caſe. 
No Wonder ſhe is eaſily impoſed on. 
She fancies, for Example; that a mild, 
gentle and generous Conduct to Ser- 
vants will attach them to her: To her 
on Woman in particular ſhe is weak- 
ly indulgent; treating her mote like a 
Companion than Domeſtic. Lord 
help her filly. Head; does the not 
know Nature has put Enmity be- 
tween. the Maſter. and the Depen- 
dant, and that Ingratitude is ſo natu- 
ral to Man, (whoſe ruling Paſſion i is 
Pride,) that we never love thoſe to 
whom we are under Obligations? 


How little Difficulty did I find in 


gaining her favourite Sal to aſſiſt 
lac my 
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my Plots; a caſt Gon, and a few 
Baubles to deddrate the Perſon, will | 
bribe any Abigail in England. A 
vile Toad, by the bye, who, with- 
out any perſonal Provocation, can 
ſo; readily conſpire the Ruin of 
ſo good a Miſtreſs. But to re- 
ſume the Thread of my Story 5 
* Heyday, Madam Sarab, (cried J. 
ſmiling, why, what a Flutter are 
youꝭ in, and how aukwardly do you 
attempt to conceal your Billet douæ 
there: I thought Women were 
more expert on ſuch Occaſions, eſ- 
l pecially a Lady's Woman. Ma- 
dam, your Ladyſhip, ( ſtammered 
ſhe; curt ſying an | dgetting, as 
wiſhing to get from us,) your” La- 
dyſhip, Ma'am, are pleaſed to be 
merry. — “ Ves, Child, and by 
Way of à Frolie, E intend to read 
that delectable Love-Letter of yours: 
Saild I want 
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J want to ſee whether Nature is 
not more eloquent than Art. Help 
me, my Lord, (added I, turning to 
him, and ſnatching at the erumpled 
Paper,) I never baulk myſelf of any 
Whim that comes into this light 
Head of mine. Don dropt Mrs. 
Sally on her Knees, for I had got 
the Letter. Oh, Madam! Oh, 
Sir] pardon me; ſpate my Life: 
1 own my. Guilt. But, Oh, ſpare 
my poor Lady! Lord Marcbeſter, 
half frantic at this, ſnatched from 
me the poor Billet. Tis impoſſible 
to deſcribe his Emotions. The Girl 
was ſtill on her Knees. He knit 
bis Brow, and ſtanding ſome Mo- 
ments buried in Thought, at laſt 
exclaimed, Yes, that will beſt 
Inſure, my Revenge: Then taking 
my Hand, he led me into his Cloſer, 
nn the, to Appearance, trem- 
Ic bling 


i ov — 


/ 
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bling Sally to follow. He ſhewed 


me the Letter — We are mutual 


—Sufferers, my Lord,” (aid I, ſigh- 
ing, and returning it to him:—) 
Then let us join in mutual 
Vengeance,” (cried hg).——I am 
tired, Dorſet, with repeating ſo 
minutely. In Short-Hand, | Sally 


being properly threatened, was or- 


dered to deliver the Letter to Loxd 
Haſtings, and alſo, in the Evening, 
to ſecrete him in her Lady's Apart · 
ment. 1 for the . 
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FT. N E two Lords, ſilly Souls, 
caqually my Dupes, took, about 
Ten at Night, their different Stands. 
The one, that he might, when the 
Coaſt was clear, avail himſelf of 
the unexpected Interview, with his 
Adorable. Unexpected, I ſay, for 
Sally told me, that When ſhe de- 
livered the Billa: he could ſcarce 
credit his Senſes; ſo unlike was 
ſuch a forward Epiſtle to the Reſt 
of Lady Mancheſter's Conduct. How- 
ever, he heſitated not to comply 
with her Requeſt, and, doubtleſs, 
promiſed himſelf no ſmall Happi- 
neſs from the Aſſignation. I choſe 
to accompany my other Tool in 
his Hiding-place, that I might 

direct 


= 
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direct his Motions; for I had two 
Objects in View; the one was to 
ruin my Rival, the other to ſecure 
a Huſband, whom I was determined 
to wed in Spite of all his Faults ; 
firſt, becauſe he ſuits. my Taſte, 
and next, becauſe I ſhall, when 
once fettered, have abundant Op- 
portunities of being revenged on 
him for daring to ſlight my Charms. 
Ves, Matrimony will afford me a 
Sufficiency of Ways and Means. 
Poor Haſtings,' is this all you have 
made of your fine Perſon, your fine 
Accompliſhments, and your fine 


Fortune? A Pity, to be ſure. But 


to proceed with my Story. When 
all was huſh and ftill, except the 
throbbing Hearts of thoſe who 
were to act their Parts in the im» 
portant Tragi-Comedy, out from 
the Place of his Concealment ſtole, 
| | with 
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with a Lover's Caution, the amo- 
rous Haſtings, and, approaching the 
Bed of his Dulcinea, fell, as in 
Duty bound, on his bended Knee; 
ſhe, hapleſs Victim of my Revenge, 
enjoying a peaceful Slumber, little 
dreamt of Fl Miſchief I had 
wrought. He took her Hand, for 
we could ſee all that paſſed; hardly 
could I reſtrain Lord Manchefter 
from ruſhing out, Sword in Hand, 
upon the Murderer of his Happi- 
neſs and Honour, as he called him. 
e gtay, my Lord, (cried I, in a low 
Voice,) your Happineſs is indeed 
deeply wounded, but it depends on 
yourſelf to preſerve your Honour, 
at leaſt from the Cenſure of the 
World, who unjuftly, in theſe af- 
fairs, puniſh the Innocent with the 
Guilty; for your own Sake, then, 
as well as for mine, moderate your 
2 Tranſ- 
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Tranſports, Why ſhould you riſk 


your valuable Life for an ungrate- 
ful Wanton? Take a ſevere, but 


ſectet Revenge on your worthleſs 
Wife; pare Lord "Haſtings, hom 


her Blandifhments have ſeduced; 
few young Men could have with- 
ſtood ſuch a Temptation; ſpare him 


for my Sake, and from prudent 


Motives alſo. Let the cenſorious 


fair ſo diſgraceful to your Family. 
Stay where you are, (continued 
I.) and let me manage my faith- 


les Lover, then diſpoſe of your 


Wife as you think proper. * 


Lord Mancheſter is arrived at that 
ſober Ti ime of Life, when Reaſon 


Has, in a great Meaſure, the Maſ- 
tery of the Paſſions; I had. ad- 
drefled myſelf to his Reaſon, he 


reflected on my ptudent Advice, 


World continue ignorant of an Af- 


216 The HUSBAND: $RESENTMENT. 
and his Pride overcame (at. leaſt as 

to the immediate Effect of it,) bis 
Reſentment. He had been ſo at- 
tentive to, my Arguments, and 1 on 
' hat I faid, that we attended. not 
for ſome Moments to. what paſſed 
in the next Apartment. It was 
Time for me to make my Appear- 
ance, and for my Lord to retire, 
Which L with ſome Difficulty pre- 
vailed on him to do, leſt Lady 


Mancheſter s Surprize ſhould mar 
my. Plot. In then I hurried, call- 


ing, Sal Sally! where. are you? 
ee [ heard your Lady groan. 
This I faid,. and in ſaying. it, 
baſtily approached | the Bed; then 
ſtarting back, with well- affected 
Aſtoniſhment exclaimed, 7 Oh, 
Heavens! what do I ſee * I poke. 
in a raiſed Voice. Lady Man- 
cheſter . awoke ; „ 1 up ſtarted her 
Adorer. 


hs F 
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Adorer. Who now can deſcribe 


the Scene | Lady Mancheſter faint- 


ing, I raving, my Lord ſueing ; 
nothing would pacify me. Sally 
aſſiſted to recover her Miſtreſs, for 
at the Noiſe ſhe had hurry'd in. 


[ threaten'd to expoſe the Lovers; 


he fell at my Feet; - Oh, Madam, 
let all your Vengeance fall on me; 
I own, I merit only your Hate 
but ſpare that dying Angel; pure 
as an Angel ſhe ſtill is for me; 


wound not her hitherto unſpotted . 


Fame; fave her from the Rage 
of a jealous Huſband.” ** And what 
Amends can ſhe make me, (cry'd 
I) for having robb'd me of your 


Heart? Am I to be deſpiſed, re- 


jected, after having, in the Preſence 
of all my Friends, weakly condeſ- 
cended to liſten to your Addreſſes? 


Think not, my Lord, that I will 


Vol. I, L tamely 


— — — 1 
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tamely put up with ſuch an In- 

dignity; no, the whole World ſhall 
know my Wrongs. What would 
I not do, (interrupted he, almoſt 
frantick,) on what Terms would 
I. not purchaſe the Peace of that 
dear Sufferer, which I have fo 
unfortunately deſtroy d; Pity her, 
Madam, for, by all that's ſacred, 
however Appearances are againſt 
her, ſhe is not guilty; her only 
Crime was the admitting me to this 
Interview.” * And do you call 
that nothing, (returned I, reſent- 
fully,) to admit a Man, at this 
Time of Night, into her Bed- 
chamber; but we ſhall ſee if her 
Lord will be equally indulgent, -if 
he too will deem her guiltleſs, af - 
ter being informed of her Conduct.“ 
„Oh, Lady Betty, and would you 
cruelly expoſe her, (cry d he.) In- 
1 5 flict 
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flict what Puniſhment you think 
proper on me, I again repeat; but 
for the Honour of your Sex, for the 
Quiet of a hitherto happy Family, 
ſpare her.” © And what Repara- 
tion, (faid I, affecting to be ſoftened,) 
can you make me? What, after 
foliciting my Hand, in the Preſence 
of your Father, am I to expect 
from a Man who has Sen me 
ſuch Proofs of his Falſhood? (All 
this Time, obſerve, Sally was buſily 
employed about her Miſtreſs, who, 
in ſpite of all her Endeavours, 
manifeſted no Signs of Life, ſo 
ſtrong was the Fit into which we 
had terrify'd her.) „ What Re- 
paration do you wiſh, (returned the 
agitated Haſtings ;) any thing in my 
Power you may command.” «© I 
take you at your Word, ( reſumed 
10 my Honour, my Pride demands 

L 2 it; 


5 3 — 
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it ;' tho' had not the Affair of our 


intended Marriage been made pub- 
lick, I would have ſeorn'd your 
Hand; in receiving your reluctant 


Vows, I ſhall fatisfy both my 


Pride, and my Revenge: You 


. miſtook your Woman, my Lord, 


when you fancy'd that I might be 
trifled with; I now, then, demand 
the Fulfilment of your Engagement; 
on no other Terms will I conceal 
this ſhameful Adventure, than for 
my own Sake; for I ſhould bluſh 
to let the World know that I had 


been made the Dupe of a feigned 


Paſſion; from that Motive I: may, 


nay, will be ſecret. He took my 


Hand, and, ſighing out, It is my 


Fate, (added,) Oh, Selena, what a 
Sacrifice do I make you!” * Tis 
well, my Lord, (exclaimed J. 
tcoſſing away his Hand,—) Pardon 


me, 


9 
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me, (interrupted he, with another 
deep Sigh, ) it is the laſt Murmur 
of my refractory Heart. To- 
morrow. Morning, as ſoon as you 
pleaſe, I will fulfil my Promiſe. 
And now, (added he, turning to- 
wards the Bed,) common Humanity 
demands ſome little Attention there: 
Ah ! ſhe is dead, (continuedhe, ſtrik- 
ing his Breaſt,) the Shock was too 
violent for her tender Frame.” He 
pauſed, and gazed on her in ſilent Woe. 
Pray, Madam, call for more Aſſiſt- 
ance, (ſaid Sally;) if ſhe ſhould die 
what have I to anſwer for! Dorſet, 
IJ am again interrupted, and by what, 
do you think? No leſs than a Sum- 
mons to attend my. impatient Lover 
to the Altar; I tremble; Revenge, 
Pride, ſlighted Love, come and ſupport 
me! I go, adieu. Vet firſt let me tell 
| 2 Lady Mancbſter was, laſt Night, 

delivered 
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delivered of a Son, fix weeks before 
the End of her Reckoning. She 1s 
dreadfully ill. Lady Bab was pre- 
ſent; her Lord has not yet ſeen her. 


In Cox TINVATIOR. 


'Tis paſſed, I am a Wife,—the 
Wife of Lord Haſtings. Why thoſe 
Agitations? Oh, Conſcience, but 1 
ſhall recover when we change the 
Scene. Lord Mancheſter was preſent at 
the Ceremony. He whiſper'd, when 
it was over, *© You are revenged, 
Madam); you have prudently hitherto 
induced me to ſmother my Rage. 
But my 'Turn for Vengeance. comes 
next.” My Heart, Dor/er, had well 
nigh relented. I was abſolutely, now 
I had ſecured my Man, almoſt tempt- 
ed to confeſs, and clear the Guiltleſs 
but, terrified at the humiliating Con- 


| en I check d my premature 
Fit 
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Fit of Repen tance; Time enough 
for that, you know. This is no Place 
for Bridal Feſtivity, when the Miſ- 
treſs of the Manſion is at the Point 
of Death; beſides, my Huſband, 
charming Name! when. applied to a 
Haſtings, is impatient tobe gone, as if 
by Flight he could loſe the Remem- 
brance of his Misfortunes. There 
is no deſcribing his Situation; he 
appears to be in a Sort of reſolute 
Deſpair. The Carriages are ordered; 
as ſoon as they are ready we ſet off, 
accompanied by his Father, for Ro/e- 
mont, their Country Seat. Heaven 
knows what Lord Mancheſter i intends 
to do with his Wife; but I gueſs, 
by his ſullenly clouded Brow, that 
he meditates no flight Revenge. 
After all, Dorſet, does the not merit 
it? For has ſhe not been faithleſs, 
by giving her Heart to another? 
And 
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And would not her Perſon, in 
Time, have yielded as well as her 
Inclinations ? I think I have done 
her no ſmall Service in ſaving Her 
from the Conſequences that would 
naturally have flowed from her 
Paſſiqp; ſhe has at leaſt conſcious 
Innocence to ſupport her, for which 


ſhe may thank 
you humble Servant, 
B. HASTINGS, 


28 DE 64 


Ex» of Vor. I. 


